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THE PRIEST 



IN THREE VOLUMES. 



VOL. L 



«f Wolves shall succeed for teachers, grievous wolves, . 

** Who all the sacred mysteries of Heaven 

•* To their own vile advantafes shall torn 

*' or lucre and ambition, and the troth 

•* With superstitions and traditions taint,"— AfW^on. 
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^ CHAPTER I. 

^ *' Qh, good old man, how well in thee appears 
The ooDstant servtcf^^of the antique world ; 
Whcu service 8wea*ifor duly, not for nieed I 
Thou art not for the fashion of these timesj 
When none will sweat, but for promotion, 
'7^ And having th$t, do choak their service up, 
^Os Even with- the having ; it is not so with thee, " 

<j Shak^eate* 

r*^ " You might add too, my wealth, {annum 

^ Which he contemns; five hundred crowns per 

^ -(For which I've ventured hard, my conscience 

? knows it) 

J Not thought upon ; ■ ■ i {douted ; 

c This chain, which my lord's pieasants worship, 

(U - My solemn hums a^d ha's the servants t}uake at, 
Np rhetoric with him ; every hour he hangs out 
Some new flag of defiance to torment me. " 

^ BcaumorU, 

A. FINE sun at tbe latter esd of 

. April had set : twilight was gra^udiy 

"^ deepening inta the darker shade of night. 

' \ , VOL. 
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9 THE PRI£ST. 

A large turf fire blazed on the hearth 
of that apwtftient appropriated by 
the controller of the Earl of Arding's 
household. The cry of the owl, and 
the rushing of the bat^s wings, mingled 
with the saddened mufinuj? of the night-' 
blast— ^t»ot extracting from the cheerful- 
ness of that gay light which mirth loves 
best ; on the contrary^ peirhaps increas- 
ing it, by tiiducifig tipon the mind the 
contmst of the desolation without, to 
the comfort and security that dwelt 
Within. 

Master Benjamin Shirley, the pro- 
prietor — the undisputed sovereign of 
this little realm-— sat directly in front of 
ihe fire. Hiis l^ft arm rq}o^ed on a 
taUe that bore an amfde flagon of such 
wine as stewards love ; his right some* 
times stroked his chin with infinite 
compiacem?y-*-soB^etiine« wns^ piisstd 
within bis doublet. Joy in|gbt I^^e 
envied hi$ H r<Hi»d poiwftj oflfering 
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mm i*wli.-thfi,pwfy«y<Hr of ^ hpvm^ 
hold iHQlry^ ft>p #i« {^i«^ii^ pf ^Q 
(^tterts Sbs f4Q^ of l^^w 91^ o^(^. 
«Mln^r«Qqe of ;th« 8]w'% ^ifje in t^ k^ 

geometrical precision of its circle w^y 
^y tht tri^ «5>1(# «f af^» perfecUj ec- 
ckfi^}^. :A,(i,W;of mingled gtayj^ 
and .^et«idi(9s%. ^pii^^i^ ^ a qmk 
ejre,glfii»wgthrQ«^»itWfl[gS,9vsTl»ne, 
ia0 ferow» aod A mpiHft ppn^iv^t^ i|4 
moments of 3i»i>»rtMit dplUi^R^ioifw loo^r 
sidenaUx ^v^U). it« vmtfA dim§N9qs, 
^upenedod tb«t. fftovty vrbioh («» g^n?f 
nil J tJHa ifky$im^mi(isii ch^mcuteripiitc qg 
fec« of this fprm» MoKW«f, ji sly, 
^omic, ^wiMtot stolt^n of t^ eg§^ 
rapidly j|k»«Hig «i3kst, g9nrQ it an «K- 
preaioa vichk: eoAigftic thflo gp^-l>u- 
mouc, and, to tfe# pep«lratiiPg }q the 
di«kiq$uiiluig A{«Jk# lii htmii» ^|)^^ 
tot, iBRwe ,ap«4N»Ut9. Ap.av of gravity 
B S 
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4. THE PEIMT. 

was occasionally spi^ over the^ yf^hclkf 
like the Jast tint a paintm" tlsows tmat 
his piiece, marldDg^ by it • the hoqr bi0 
action et^nizes, which alm^ disajH 
peaaeed \i4en he raised the cup to his 
lips, and quaflfed off its sperkh'ng con- 
tents/ ' 

His nimifafcti0ipw»edi^^ b^ a 
knoekii^ at liie ^nfermr pocrtem, the 
loudness and te^petsli(m of which, in- 
dicated llie impati^ice of the p^*fion 
requiring admission. The noise some- 
wbaSt distisbed the even current of Mas- 
ter Shiirkgr's huinour, whose etus were 
annoyed by it in a very sensible manner^ 
because it bftd been CMltrived thataU 
sounds proceeding fiom that point of 
entrance and egress, should *be dis^ 
tinctly audible in his i^partmedi^ 
^ ^^ Humph r'~ thus he ruminated 
•^'^ This is like the tiMult usually made 
by that spawn of Satan, my Liaify'^pag^/ 
I would, as r am a Cfamtiair, g^ my 
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9i)v^ dndn wad nly gown of state to 
lnwtf to see the gatefrfaiiiy close for the 
last time on d^at 9<m of Belial. But, 
aao ; I hear one enter i a»d no halloo- 
11^ — na^ 3Houtiiig-«^o disturbance of 
^kt hoiisihdkl foUcrws. Philip Altham, 
I would receive duM as ii toter testimony 
of A^ ^fattho^ diaa tliy oath signed 
and mAJB Lr^Whib can: the intruder be ? 

tkne the hcfusnhcdd should have 
mifb Father Valerius^ 

to iiiM|g09^.olvWOQd and stone» 
the werii of mm^ buida^rr-rpact with 
Mr*' Rilstfell at ii» ei?ening devotion. 
W(» mpeHv :n^ Sequent infirniities 
ffiiislb hold ixne excused from eitt^r. 
i^ttewio^ the ^uivice of iidy iP^ of 
Tarsus to Tlmodiy the Bishop, I use 
a little wine for my stomach's sake.** 
--^He took a copious draught by. way 
of par^&etical illnstratibn.-r-^^ The 
pOi^ speaks*— thi^re is a parleyinjg. I 
will add to the weight of his speech, if 
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6 THI raicsT. 

I find it conTenieQt aftdin Beiaom^ by 
tbe ara^hOTity xbf iny office and the dig^ 
nity of my presence : «or. if, aa may 
well be, lie 6ted[l,t3ii insufficient gfou^nds^ 
detam, ihjso unenviable a sHuatioiHltiai 
who falith arrived^ t^Ai^ lAail prefiei^ 
xlerate ag^nstiitm^'' 
', With intenttons nb eqoitable^ Master 
Shiriey o^ned the dctot"^ ^mfl #aa pro* 
ceedihg gi^viely ko tbfe scene^ ^pi^esetA 
interest; M^iietlflisst^YwepeafrdstMby 
the appeenralBee of the : |)OTter usheriog 
in a stiraqgef. 

. The former was a^buttddetail those 
paiticuiars which he bad ddayed thife 
p^k)n m orAer to acquire.; but- his 
explanatioii wto ichecked in its GS6«fiir 
meaicement by »ri anthoritialive wave of 
the hand of the latter. 
^ " I ata WiUiam Lewen," lie said, in 
a dear, distinct, and forcSWe voider 
^* and I come to fill llie oflfee of ScJcret 
tary to my Lord, the nbbk Earl of 
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X3IS .lOlIXBX. 7 

this.tg^etk tnf paiticalar vecomoienda*' 
tioh to 7oa» iiif you iie^ns 1 i>elieYe, 
Mastor ficnjiunin Sha^yy ^q Senesdmi 
of thris aiadent castdkted foTtiaess, ^^ 

'' Thou hast said well, Sir Stmnger/* 
replied Shirley., lus he examined the 
ttdsen offiaredibD iiiai by LefWen. ^ Aye^ 
I rameariier ithfis «iker 1n9odi,^«HBBnf 
gift to any nefteir sod igod^ftQn, Acdii- 
bald SAtkley^ whitome iiy. lady^fi page, 
win treoit Jajbnqad so ^oaitig^ atnd ivas 
hewMemA into being laadea Monk jof* 
Thit AsiAing motto^^^^Roi?. db^ pib 
-^HPteo D3E i^Aias**^oi3rT. DE pxus:^ 
There k &o liiistaking liaB. , A Ca- 
dioliccaii begrate&nl to a Lutheran fbr 
^^h « «epvice ais tbe Baving jof a life, it 
seenfs. If th^u be truGty, Mastev. 
Ijewen^ my Loidxnay imthie thee weft, 
ftnd recotnpei^sethy g^oddeed, albeit it 
wnre^ n Papist { and, «n!)reaver, a 
Moftfci Rrght iveteome. feerel Ow 
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halls can affi>rd good cheer and hearty 
welcome, equally to traveller and in- 
dweller, to stranger and friend. Ad- 
vance, sir, and peace and prosperity, 
and a long residence within these walls 
be thine/' 

The Stranger inclined his body, and 
drew near the fire with the seneschal, 
whilst the pwter quitted the apartmen^. 

Shirley poured the direct glance of his. 
shrewd eye full on William Lewen, as 
he stood in the strong light, that illuini* 
nated the. ^mce around. The first bloom 
of youth was on his brow. His face 
Ivas deeply pate ; but whether that ex- 
c^sive paleness were its natural hue, 
or the effect of a melancholy disposition, 
or of unhappy circumstances, was not 
evident. His hair, dark, and waving, 
Aaded his temples, bjLit his ample fore- 
head was entirely open, and deepened 
his sable owls by the contrast ojf mar- 
ble whiteness. Hi$ eye was of that pe- 
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THE pjr|£st; 9 

cuUnt hmyfbk^ .^^mi^ to ckMqpw oi 

i^leni^ of'th^ tlie 

veiy ccdQi^ pf jtr ^HpfiMiiiig |o s^i^e from 
an iateUeejb^ aoufce. The ladiea long^ 
blwkt^ and droppifl^orer the t^M^ coin^ 
tribute, lodte Bingtikr \ ^fect <tf the 
whoie countenance^ 1^. i^rm of th^ 
head waa indisputably RqiiE^n-^curvecji 
— bold — haughty-— and decided. Hia 
BtatUie waal9«F, and his ^gure sliglit,^^ 
SK> slight, indeed, that it h«d Blmqst 
an appearance of frigitity; but bis 
frapie wiw (xMinpMt,<f^^veTy i^usoki 
seemed welt knit and forcible — every 
limb admirably perfect. Above all, his 
hands struck the seneschal as being of a, 
singular and striking beauty- There was, 
that in his whole appearance, which^ 
once seen, fixed him indelibly on the 
memory. It had in perfection that spe*. 
eies of fascination which attracts with- 
out pleasing,*-which impresses itself on 
B 5 
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the very sbul^ftl^ iq)ec^0r, ^oiA whtdh 
he never can^ for one instftnt, iese sight 
of, orrepek It tvas a ferm on wfbkh 
the vtrigar gaae with awe^ ibnt wMeh 
they. TeVeitnce and obeyj'^-^a foitm 
which tnore "dfseeroiii^'ejresrdeognise ds 
the fthritie of a BoiiK diEtrio^,. grand, 
arid impenous ; sublime in virtue, or 
bbominable in vice. 

The steward ^ood sotne moments in 
silent and decide contemplation of the 
newly arrived secifetary. Even when 
that scrutiny bad continued for a time 
4:hat might have enabled him to swear 
to the identity of the individual after 
the lapse of any indefinite period, 
he preserved his silence. The conse- 
quence he derfred from bis long s^viees 
in his Loid's family, from his silver 
chain, his keys, his absolute authority 
over the whole retinue of the house of 
Arding, bis compkioent ^nd satisfiic- 
tory belief in bis own superior iEtogacIfy^ 
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«ttefe tneufiokiitito^H^eierv^tiis feelings 
df s^£4^espect, or to animate bim to 
that easre and femiliarity with William 
hetmn^ m which h^ was adcustomed to 
indulge towards all others ; and which 
was scarcely restrained in the presence of 
that {K>werftll noble, for whose race he 
entdrtaitied a feudal devotion, whkh 
bad descended in his 'family fromf fatther 
to »n, untilit had become an heredi* 
taty trait of chaFacter. 
• Shirley had lost h4s fltienfcy with liis 
^ase, and'h^ remained standitig before 
Williatn 'Lewen, the prejr ctf that awk- 
ward, distressing deling of ^mauvaise 
/umi^ the sufferer under which is un- 
able to escape from its irffluerice, at 
the stome time that Jhe is perfectly 
sensible of its existence. 

Perhaps the Stranger was accustomed 
to excite this feeling; for be biheld its 
operation on Shiriey w^hout manifest- 
ing surpme, or any emotion. Advanc- 
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19 . MIA : FJtIJitX* 

lag nean^iej^jSrei ii$ dn^ a 4eat to 
iU sui4«<>^H^[ratulaM hiiMdf aloud cm 
b^viqganiv^ at so chi^efful a basi&if 
after a knig and C0n>$>rt]e8s journey 
oyer a p^uUadijr wniBtere^ting tract of 
couptjyj : : 

A remarl^ lik^ .tbis was .adnkably 
calculated to fe^tore Shirley's dieerful^ 
ngss , and . knpopta^Kse. With magic- 
14ntfni4ike eS^dj it tbrew on tbe widl 
before bim, wkb^^Qggfsratod bnlfili^ 
the diffeseat eml^tefiia of bis ccMe- 
qmnpe m^,J^^ hm 

erec^ 9^8^11^ b# ndinaice^ to the, ^iM^ 
and filj^.two cups of that spacUiiig 
liquid wi^ wHkdi bebad previously en* 
lifrened bis, solitude. Pre^entii^ one 
tQ Lewen, . be insisted on pledging: htm. 
The secretary quaffed tbe coqtents as if 
he thinited like D#¥id, i!t4ien:lie hfiged 
for the wati^ of tbe well of Bethlelwii^ 
wbff^ conriix^ $biiiey that be ifaad a 
m^i^-man ^ ^al mi&rr'^mh iMie- 
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(n^r» who^faa to' occupy ^domestie sK 
tuatioa in d^ faiotidebok! of ijiitng« 
This i«fleictioii i94u<% dkpersH ^ fe^r 

and' nftfer hlN]% gaiited ia d^br^view 
oftbedr^ of ia second cup, heteeiEme 
as loquacious and communica^tite tis the 
most mqurmttve could desire, y 

Wiltiam Lewen se^2ied<kie ifiio bod 
l^arat to ob8^5^ tfae ^^ flats and nlmp^ 
of dHKmine :•' he sdzed the oodaMon ci 
the fStevrard's ateeonntiiig for the bustle 
iUmi BOdAmi^ 9srese vk ^castle, by re^ 
ogmrkitig that thd s^rvaiits were retu^* 
iug Iroai ^bm deroticmal exercises, tb 
alhule to die divided t^gion which pos- 
fpessed Ae whi^e establiflbn^nt, *^ not 
i^ r: unapt mtiiiatuDe/' be iKlded; "^^of 
the: diiAm^s wfai^^ ftt thtf ju»eture, 
ma thvoi^ lhc$ ku^gpdoai oil that q(des^ 

'^ Tme^'' sakl Shirley, shdiiisg bis 
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aft TITE ^FRlMf; / 

4JkjA forbid, ih&t they ^bouM dis^ 
tract ^doonifound every noWe house, 
w tiv^' hav^ ^t^ this of Arding. 
' Woe WTOerdmt Lsojoarnin Mesech-*- 
that lidwell in the tertts df ICedar !^''' 

** ;It » stmnge/^ said Lewen, witli 
ah ah* of deep rnnshig, seeming rather 
to reflect aloud than to converse Vfith 
the 3ti9ward^ — ^^it is strange that so 
rigid a Gatholib as ifae hdy iof Aiding, 
shouU have consented to become the 
^ife^.6f a.man suhk:to stick' deep perdi*> 
tion, ias^hemutt believe;berkiidtobeJ'' 
-. '^ Aye,^*— but teve-*^lGVte--miagter se* 
cretacy, ^s you may haveheard or lead, 
brings stranger things to pads than 
thatj^yea, verily-^is givdn* tothe wovk^ 
ing of greater thiracfes than even a 
Gla^tepbury relic. Moreover^ wben^dHit 
glance, first pass^ ibfetnteed invy LmxI 
and- my Lady, which showed to iJie 
viewi^^aeh so fetr> pmotiy mi one 
withal \rbotoi galltat toitg|it atod^stMely 
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mm [iklSelli'^yp^^nd^ tted»elves 
mi ol^lkiittg'^Mi^' t6dk fh3m .lihtdsie eyes 
wbix}h'Wefe'^tt*ti?l^a9\o '^^ McK 

iny iLb^fl'S ir*f%iotfWas bill ^usj>€cted i 
and fe^, kBcy#lng tfcte'^stwii ^dbereftce 
ftftoyti^y'is fattiily tb .the old crted, 
jtislW ^^ohcttid€fd that *er principles 
mteWsLt^^^t^ Ueif f tfejtifdicesj ^nd 
'Virtts ifiofrVetJr'lWftidtis t^ difiolo^e to her 
k s^^p^, Vrhitfc eotdd hardly^ #ork hitti 
gdod, 'tfhd >whieh ^wmiM- it<?»^i^ bring 
lbl*th lnifect)*efc -AM'Lovej you know^ 
tb<^u^^Jtti%kty-T)?^tty 6dy, iis rathe^ 
We»k in ffete ^y«e, fend See&^no sttifflbKng 
Hl^l* jAat^tee h^k tten l^til's. " ^ 

*' lJ«l">tbeHf <tifaion W^ the riiore ^6iii 
derful/' said Lewen|,*witb "aft'app^fa^ 
atifce-^^r^tl irlt^r^t^ «' becfetiste, as 
y<Kir *i«pl«6W Arishibald^Wfertn^ m^^ 
iim^ 4ia*' beeft to ^h^i^edftii'y feud in 
tfti^r ©liM'lt^dinoelhe ISidi'toiAiiMcito^ 
in. 
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16 ,T»? PEIESJ. 

jtbe hi8l;pry of; pur, boM^^^ ; JMt the 
wjible n%rrat^ve of tkajt tlea^ly ^iwl l>?. 
tiraeiL Ajrdii^ dtid M^rl<^flM»d is to be 
feOBid in our afcbiyes* £M mipt bath 
a thought like this to dp ia the pre- 
sence of beauty ; or how ifwU4 Beauty 
refo^mbeir it when the flkwer crfchivalry 
8tpp4 before her? YerUy, Jov^wasbeth 
aw^y all hJ^Blisb^s as purely as Annis 
tbisCJlear's water.— Many a letter I 
have carried to the Lady Joanna when 
twilight fell, and she stoo<l by her own 
^vfer pB^ting for it l-^A fiqe creatui^ 
she was ! And my Lord then might 
have ms^ed the best in England; 
But times are altj^red RpVi-r-and God 
amend tl^em both !^* \ 

/ Again thp ^eijescb^l!* l^f^ kissed the 
brim of bis cup> The *ec»e*|ry'8 eyes 
weie fhced on the fi(e with cfi expres? 
sion of de^ musing, inv^^^titly Sn^ 



y Google 



THE PRIEST. 17 

" Love-tales, Master Lewen," con- 
tioued Shirley^ whom his last dnmght 
ha4 somev^h«t^dular»ted,— r^* love^taldt 
are apt to set the sprix^rtide sfwte of 
youth a dancing, and operate on them 
as kindfy as the juice <^ the gn^fie on 
the autumn of eld.— But wh^t* Master 
Secretary ? Thou art not of the soq9 
of Rechab ? Verily, I am inclined to 
|think the wine that in vain tempted the 
children of Jonadab, was of a worsevin* 
4;age than this:^ md had not so br^ht « 
sparkle/^ 

Lewen uQderitopd th^ hint, and 
<x>urteously pledging the seneschal, did 
honour to his hospitality. . ^ 

^^ Aye,'* purtiued : tbe,^ latter» feelii^ 
himself evcty moment more socially 
disposed, <^ be you on what ground 
you may with my h0t49 w bp(y Mb^ 
Valerius, or pipMs Mr* Ruspell, I poi;* 
ceive that you will always have a firm 
friend in Benjamin Shirley. I bve a 
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.man t6 do bonow to liki fit^dfmivenda- 
titMy a)9 yott bate dot€ tQ hiy ^>e^(^^ 
AMhsbdd's, Master L^i^^iett 
. Lmroia smiled gnaevdy^ *♦ lb do my 
LiM's beb£^ so far as iumomr aaid jcoiv 
8oie»?e >vHl permit, I «om$,^ he re^ 
•pfcfeedt*-^*^ wo#^ WiM nbt be wqiii^d-*** 

"'^l^a* fe lio«est,V sgfid Shirfey ; 
^*^ttd »i«»^ ttiy Lord M^n tiot atik iof 
yott. :f*oib ^ boy 1 kAHW khn a ^vcir 
lidM^Mt^bi^ iikipeMoiis, ^ud> no^ 
ble, and generous ! Whether' he rod^ 
kt AeWtfg, tfT moved «ftCBtt% iti *h^ ^al- 
|4wd ij %liyflier ^th idiigs to theit 
council-chambetSy <ft wi^ 4td}^ m 
IbeiT bowers, a!way^ in his ^M^O^r 
]f^lace, always best in earfi ! He was 
a ttfett, l^fester Se<^^taty, Whom love 
Intodfe fbhe the lord of his empire^ -and 
^biA iio^gfet tmt love <Jbuld baw 
fehariged:'^ 
' ^<Aq^ is then changed 1^ said the Se* 
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THE «>11I£8T. 19 

cretarf, ^U| an afcberik thtt eqilivocMed 
fafetwten a demand att^ n tneldfvilioljr 
asseitidii. 

** You «ball hfeir. Master' Lewen,**- 
D^ as wdi tt)^ batred iiftbemhdd be* 
tween thod^ of Aiding tdid Mdrieyiatttl^ 
there ait^ no brawls with Xt. it di^ 
cold ^stid »il$^ a^ tte gmve. €«tbeitffie 

'' Wfcois^ tia^cA^ t^ bletoed T' imd 

iai*, «W ^;«^s a ri|;fet'g(»d^a^^ 

- ^* Awd a pi€«>»i'^-^addted Lcfwite/ 

** Aiid A pittw/' itef>00Etea Shkkf^ 
assentingfy—;** albeit^ ^*Jka% in tb^ 
error of liet "vVk^, ^amd T(?hO(»ifig the 
darkness rather than the light.** 

Tbel^ wai ^ jKitise^^of <5^!ftrfl>l5icency, 
arising^ fioinliris'(»H!ki;<Jw) ^{Uhe^d^i^ 
and sdgacity i(rf hfis tem»k m the p&frt 
of Shirley,-w*af gorste^petietftSWfe^nti- 
inehtoiiithat<rf.Lewfen. ' 



y Google 



90 tJIE PRIEST.. 

*' ^ati^oe of ArragoQ^'^ .r^taned 
Sltirtey, intein%ling the sikuce, '' was 
the friend of my Lady CoiHileas of 
Marleylaad; md had al#»yk pfffunklt 
bi^h &voiir to my Lady Jk^noa wli^ 
^ shoiild4>e brought to Coure. Aiied 
althoi^b CallieriniEi's j Oig^ieiiK^st yf(i» 
sadly ^iraning^ at the pwjper liige toy 
Lady Joamia was takeli to thft..p(!j^ 
sence ; aod as' fi*6 or loy<e would have 
it, my ypung Lord ju$t kip^i^ die 
Icii^s haiidi^his »cca9sipti to his title, 
saw heiV3M4d*4-you maydivkiethecest/! 

". i^yfif toJ«fter Shirjtey, , w^e ' may in- 
deed road out U)^ r^; witbdi^ Friar 
Bacon's {»3istance. Th^ lotjsd:; audi 
as it hath eVer tieen, d^iny smiled not 
on that loye.** 

*' Evfeq so. Their aftacfament began 
to be loudly whififpered at <x>ftrt; for 
my Lord was seen always in my Lady's 
c^p^i^, and ^he sjang ^is m^drigal^. to 
her hite, and afl saw i^ smiled that 
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Hfikiief daoced sa wdll aa wbeil the 
^artfrer of the otiber. My Lady. Jo- 
annd) thereft>re, w»3 hurried down to 
the AJtA>^, of: Marieylamdy and for 
many weary na6nths;Jwtedire»toied, by. 
turns, with a convent and a new lorer.: 
My; Lord, too, weiit into/ the corfritry ; 
and; I^thot&gl^ ycrfith m^\ hut^ ftwid 
him a me^€a:t;otiipauion-^WRs jbhe at-, 
t^ddatit bf his journey, and the €onfi-! 
dant of Jbi& m^forfetines/^ ' > 

it iwy . be . bete , bbeei*^ 
that,; ih place of keepings ?in, his dis-; 
course, td cnae point, from i;<^bich all his 
remarks dhoilid baturally flOw, he; 
seen^ to have described a cirr^,; 
&om which he di^w lines of indnite 
\miestyl miking them, eventually, with 
exceeding diflScidty, v^^ to the isame 

^,^Phe lords of Acdtng;^ if I am qor- 
reetly! hrfonned/' s^d Liiweo, *^ have 
generally wedded with i^le blood and 
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iinetltby doMBcr. However gifted usi^ 
the fomer I^ady JoMuia ^ MarleyktBct 
might be^ ^he wai Bot a^ppiy endo^^d ; 
aod, fisom that cireumstanee, I conceive 
Jter betnly must have been extra(>idU 
nary.** , 

''Queen Acme Baleyti feared t^at 
beauty/^ replied Siwrky with great ani- 
maftioti. " Whe» at Court together, \( 
it had not beenl:^^ Ihe King^s favour 
shining on the Lady Anne, like the 
sn.n 0|i a bright je^^,4)r6w out all her 
brilHaiioe, thjd <:oartiers wcyald have 
passed by her to gaze on the Lady Jo^ 
anna.r— I may speak largely of it ; fop I 
saw her in her best and her saddest 
moods, and I saw her always feirer than 
May*mopning. It was I who t)ore to 
her all the tokens of nay Lor^^s great 
love for her. By her own woodbine 
biDwer she used to await my andval in 
the clear fnoonhght^ like an angel who 
had sailed down from Heaven on its 
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\mm* I tfafwre 4»ked wt h^ eye* 
Am^ip^ fir4 09 ift^ as 1 pittducod t^ 
packet j^ntr qqr bMom, nkl then at 
tbq <K(9i^ dK>ve U8^ and hare tiu>ug>ht 
4ft^ ney^ }mtmd half so brigl^ly. F 
s^ them now sfemSng in her pale face, 
whiter and more beautifoi thanapear^ 
l^lo89Pm.^^-*-Sbiday pauaad: a. mbnent 
tQ attt^ his auditor time io digest this 
moi^£i»v of botattkal tearDiog^^^^' Yet 
with all my Lady Joanna's grief and her- 
stmggle^) (bcm mw a fvids that was 
not to be quelled* Their aeparatibn^ 
th^ 4^Dxent^ her .n^isfortunes since, 
have not subdued it. In that^^-almosi 
in that afaMie-«Iiady Joanna of Marley^ 
land and the Ccmntess of A9d>f»g are 
the same.^ - 

** Th^ were then separated, ^ said 
Lewen» whose attrition was nowevi^ 
dentlyctoefaftined. 

'♦ Aye, Jiaster Lewen, tb^ were ^-* 
paiatfid ; and Ir^^od help me i-^wafi^ 
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the only coflafoitlier my Levd hskl in his 
distress* Much hkfom and oontintiat 
watcblolfetts it coat me) to keep farm 
frooi cteniiig to .deeds of open violence 
M^ith the House of ^ Maiie3rland. But 
-*-God be thanked !— -I did keep him. 
TTien he begaa to change ; he k>st 
his morth and bis witdness at once ; 
for befinre, he ^ivas aa merry a Lord as 
ever frolicked at a festival, or let fly a 
hawk.^^ 

^^ And, mea^wfaiie^ where was the 
Lady Joanna?" 

^^ At a convent, under the particular 
care of the Abbess, who was her kins- 
woman. . By threats or persuasions she 
was intimkiated w cigoied into com- 
mencing^ her noviciate, the rumour of 
^hich event was, widi great care, spread 
far and wide. Queen Anne Boleyn 
was, at that time, at the faeigfat of his 
highness the King's &vour, and my 
Lord $tood well with her. Almost 
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mad with aMiet^ and vwB*iodi he 
posted to* Court, wid f«ttwre, by tbe 
Queen's entreaties, to obtain the Kii^^ 
influence to prevent tbe co»^letion of 
the sacrifioe. But Hemy, with all bis 
despedsm, chose. not t:oiixtetS^e ifi the 
domestic concerns of ^sa powerful a 
House, and my Lord retired to his own 
ckstle'to wear, away the tisie-as he 
might. A weary arid a heavy year it 
was with us all ! No tewkingr— no 
hanting-i— no masques^ — no revds ! We 
kept Lent during the wbble of it, 
and bad no hour of relaxation but the 
performance of a grave Mortdity of the 
Devil and Saint Anthony, which, be- 
sides adding to the gloominiess about 
us, savoured strongly of the abomina- 
tions of Popery. Your cup has beieti 
ftiH this last half-hour, Mast^ Lewen ; 
I will replenish mine^ and will drink 
—*Tq the true Church !' *^ 

** TOiTHE TRUE ChTJECH ! '^ €Cho- 
VOL. I. C 
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dd tbe Secretary witb sokmnity, raisitig 
tbe cupcto his lips, ^md quaffing it to 
the very dngs. 

^^ Id die meaaiwhile/^ resnmed Shir- 
ley, " the hour rapidly drew on when 
the final deed of separation between my 
Lord and tbe Lady Joanna was to be 
done. He who had drooped before, 
now seemed ifying. All the day he 
was sileiit and solitary, and he breathed 
the fresh air only with the owl and tbe 
nightingale. But at length a visitor, 
a hear kinsman of my Lord's, came to 
the castle ; and then bustle once again 
b^an, and the whole retinue yawned 
and looked about them ais if just 
awakened from sleep to life. My Lord 
was in motion immediately ; he had no 
time even for thought, surely not for 
communication with me, and I wa^ 
left to wonder and to wonder, and to 
bless myself and my ignorance. But, 
Id ! the truth was one day revealed. 
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CompluBtapf tl^e «^rmi$ies.practise4 
in t^ very c^Mave^t, had re^n^bed th^ 
0arft of CromwelU A visitation n^ 
iQ^rtbwith ordered«» and for this purpoi|e 
my Lord's kingman kvm ccmievV 

" This could 9Caroe^ relieve your 
I^rd wi^uMit the coipipiissioa of ad^ 
ing impiety^" said Lew^ gravely. 

Shirley o^n^ wide hi$ «yes, as 
if to a^pEctaiO) by tj^eoi^wing evidence 
of two senses, whether one kad nojt der 
ceived hin|. Unable to 9tt^in his point 
by this means> , he qua#4|d another 
(baught of the j^arkUi^ liquor, which 
had, at least, the effect of indqcing obli- 
vion of the capse of his inpioentary an- 
noyance. 

'' The hue and cqr ^inpt monai^ 
teries,^' he continued^ •* was now louder 
than eyer. The abominable practices 
that had I$een brought to light had inr 
flamed agaiinrt them aU but the most 
bigotted Catholics. In sev^ial bouses 
c 2 
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fttctions were found to iekintr, eadi ei^- 
cising barbardtis craeki^ ^ against the 
ottier, aecordingly as estb^ prerailedi 
In all^ idtrfatry and superstitioti v^e at 
their height. In msmy, instrument! 
and tools for multiplying and coining 
•were found. In some, those who were 
professed, tibrew themselves at the feet 
of the visitor; defclaring that they had 
l>eiBn cMapelled to take tine vows, and 
;thtis obtGm^ a disp^sation. Their 
pretended miridies also- had been ex- 
posed, and wene rdiled agaiti^ throtigh- 
<©ut the kingddm.^ The story of the 
Boxley Rood of Grace, brought to 
St. PauPs Crossi and broken in the 
sight of the people, was talked ^f eteiy^ 
where. Those miraculotis inotions of 



* This exposure of Monkish fraud in fact 
took place m 15S8, five years fcefore the events 
>fA^h Sbirley is rec<miitia; are4up)^8ed to h^e 
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tiie btandi hmde, sxid feet^the idling 
^ the eyea-^^e bep<ttiig of the brows 
-^wore disbovered Id im^e been pvo^ 
ckiced by sportngSi iiK^ad of the opera** 
^OQ of a Divine poweF. In 8hort«-*in 
the woids of; Mr. Rusaell, ' speaking of 
Mieelomi^ of the BabyloMish Church of 
Rome— flM^Babel reiseil by St. Peter5i 
pmtanded siicice^toiB had \ at length 
touditod the douda» : and began) to over- 
ling itm ;basew It : has at last 
cnimbled into duotmnd ariiea/^ . 
,^if^ItB ^haad is, inditedy tesiponurily 
/wiled) in these reabns at least,'* re« 
turned Lewen» with the air of a jnan 
»irare that . he . must . make an ao 
quiescence of some sort, and anxious, 
by an eyai(ion, to aFCMd^giTiog offence. 
. Again the Steward had cecourse to 
his cup, which always had the efifect of 
harmonizing. 

/^ When wa arrived bdbre die gates 
6f Ae conTent,"' he continued, "it 
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was such a ni^ afi baa not been in my 

memcny. It was dark, as if light had 

never beeik ; ti^ btovy phsbihg of the 

rain against the toofs and walls, iktt 

rating of the win4ows, the blasts 

of the wind, striving, as it seemed, 

to tear up ffom the foundations the seat 

of so much wickedness / '■ ■ " 

i ' ** Bea;te ! ^Peacef -' *The deep. vOicc[ 

seemed to swim round die apartment? 

in a prolonged cadenoe ^that thriUedl 

through the soul €iS Shirley. -> 

\ He looked around ^ none was {X'esetity 

saiise hitnself^and the Secretaiy, whoser 

eyes, shining beneath his bent brows/ 

wwe fixed on the fire, whilst . his Arce 

was gravely pale as at the first. The 

Seneschal <^^ed his lifis to demand of 

jiis companion whether sudi a sound 

had assailed. his ears ; but the inviting 

goblet stood before him, and his moutb 

was agwn the passage of ingress i a 

place, iof. egress. Whejther die liquial 
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possessed the virtii^s pf Lethe is a 
qiA^y.; that it immediately restore^ v 
Sitkitley's fK>mposu% ^ a fafjt) and he 
suff<^red tbie iwideo^ tp pasSk^over un-. 
heeded. /^ 

: Animated by the delight of engros- 
stfig t^ ii^Qle att^n^iqnr of ^n auditor, 
wbo> he concluded^ wrs liijt^nhig to hjs, 
narrative with, equal afnazement and^ 
int&f?irti \\^ resupij^ hift, loqu^ity :r- 
",TJ|ie .King's ^arrant, pxp^wed us in-. 
stMrt ^missipn/' he cQntinjuqd. " So, 
iQfmy ffljir cr^turps, pfile . ^i^ teirror of ^ 
one 9<^9r other, I m^yjersayv assembled^ 
ek^^b^re. My L?tdy AbJ^ess, of ,the , 
Hoi^e of Marleyiwd* preserved not^ 
iw dignity Qr coq(q)psuife? ,b^t^ itbaA^ 
the. ' poojp ' I^ortre^ who ; opened ^ the , 
d|iQrs:,Jbr ..us, Thij| w^? .the efiS^ct^ 
of guilt, Master S^r^tpry. Q^am ^d^^^ 

esmlmm^^^ the $tQwarfl, fn fni. j^-^ 
^*wy<<;tf ftdflliiratiQa at l^is own ajgt j 
quotation. 
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"Perhaps without that stimut^f: 
to fear, the appearance of so 'maiiy 
unexpected guests of our sex, wHbm 
the walls, was sufficient to alarm a sister- 
hood of vestals/* replied Lewen ' care* 
lessly. 

Shirfey shook his head with an ex- 
pres^on that equivocated between arch*^ 
ness and grave contempt. • 
' Lewen observed the gesture, but he 
preserved fas sitem^. Perhaps his suf* 
fering it to pass without comment, jwo* 
ceededfrbm the low estimate he teid' 
formed of his companion, or, perhaps^ 
from the little importance he attached 
to the subject, which Shirley sppe&ted 
inclined to discuss tergdy. Those ob* 
servations he had tilready mad^ se&med 
thrown out merely to elicit that shrewd- 
ness of reniark to which opposition 
gWe^ an opportunity of dtepiajr, dJ^ 
fenhg widely from the ebuAttiM'^ 
fiieling, or the anxious cGcpftsstoft; «lf 
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tuoegdtk ifiterea^,. ^id countenance 
aeei]^;wranged to one key-note, the 
tone: of; 3^ich -never. varijed,; which 
no »killcoiii4 heighten or depress, un- 
less bin^elf vibrated theqhord. And 
vet bis ^tiu^ were pliant, and he af* 
|edted not to give them ipampbiUty. As 
W' ing^niojiis piece of mechanism is 
inacjle, by; c^ltejn springs, to exhibit the 
Various indicatlons^pf animal existence, 
!3o there was v^ality and even variety in 
the contraqtiqg and dilation of his brows, 
in the curving ^mi the seniles of liis lips ; 
but there ^as no outwardexhibition of i n? 
j^nal emotion,r-inoflucti»tions of feel- 
ingd^q^entsg the tint of hi/s complexion, 
or givi;)g.momanjtary colour toanatur* 
^ly ccdourless cheek, — no waves of emo- 
ti^, ft>wing ov^ the whole^ and rapidly 
chasing. ^acho^i^* Unle^ this very 
ippuliarity might b^ considered as giving 
\m . {4»yaic^onay its/decided charac- 
Jt^n9t|<;, it poijsws^ none. None of 
c 5 
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the sudcten irradialiond' ef gmiu»^*-<iKMie 
of the pathos of feeKng-^liow M the 
sparkles oi padsion^^-^mpafted ta to 
countenance t^at distinction so nobly 
stamped on his perfect features, or pre« 
served in tiiemind of those who saT^him^ 
that conviction of the powers of his soul^ 
which his fitst appearance had impress^^ 
ed on them. Tte eye detnanded ftt>m 
a hce so iDoulded, an intenseness of in^ 
teUectoal lUmnuiMion) wordiy of the 
tablet ; and after having viewed him of^ 
ten, it turned away with a feelmg of 
weariness and diaappoi»tmMt; 

'^ Amongst these trembling vestals^ 
your Lord; no doubt, recc^mced the 
Lady Joanna?'* s^td Lewen^ inquir* 
ingly. " 

^ " Now w-e come to the very swrvtH 
on whidi my Bordls flit^ turned, the 
pith, ,as one may^stfy^ of the tree of 4ii$ 
Ufe,!' rejfdied Shiiley i«tith impc^'tentDe^ 
ff. Wliere, thinkyoiiy w^ fottodth^sistfer* 
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pi^3f|PW*i Why, tiieyi w^e iti- tfec; 
chapel, and at prayer/' * : . i 

( ^"^^ The place of ae(i«D aod the . octu- 
pstiwwere eq|Maily'ada$Md|0 tbeixi/\ 
»fiid'li0Wfln; «aodifGl«nweR9fiCrwH 
w»)i lat^mipM tt^tn in wo^ ap, noti 
it- wad an tfupiety ^t {sii^ a}oim1 <a 
Ueay w, a <iaiiiigiti<^tU«i of. Go41s isfAQCH 
ttuury, a i!Qpdi»g of the'i^eil ofiihe tMfti 
ple^ wbi^ mll^wt^^h. i]|ust-<r?lbMK 
^^sfWB tbp v^gwmfi^ of that Uaa/tm^ 
agmwt^ wIme^ t^y vhtlse iiftfed^ th«pto 
selves up Mm4 i^'thfij^ ^MMfa 6AU ivbrnt 
liK tj^tr^Q^nod 4)iWQh/ At fio^bad^ 
iJ^ej M»8i^:)t)i^v€iy]^|^hio iiuH^ thU 

9oa n^ust gtm^t aifgl li^ah Iheoi ImA 
pifl^SP^iif Hef|l||tir4QWftsuiii cn^hMb 
self, and perish amillst.i^ ^M^oodci.ti^ 
fjkiall haTe cauiicidvi :Atre^y;.!h^'the 
A^k^fW^g^nmraUliUeii (idto^^ 
fty9fkl#i«ug|t4^i'r$bp.,pfi^ iQf>1h9*i«if 
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S6 TIM Fklfl^J^ 

illfile^Eiigl*«id^ hl>ktritil^fa6ibifts^^ 

its ejlisteiice by a very" sleiiAar ti|ti^ 

ment/' - t^ ; > 

L«)|^n spoke wi^ a rcq^dlNy ^ndun 

ewBtfgy ht 'had not beiive dist)kiyed / 

But wh^th^r bis anitnatio^ had beetr 

tksft of prayer ^Or depreca^Wa^ i^*eth» 

he 'denduficed rUki .on tiie clwrt^fc 

, Hfitter the ihip»tee of hc^4>r fcttr, A^ 

iHMt acate could not hm^ penetrttldd; 

tturiey, whose miniHabotired with Ae 

events m^»ory i^ecaUed^ was too toufeli 

d^oissed hy>lheir arrangement it6 8*3 

trad to «o nice a dfetindiort* ^ C6h^ 

vhmxdihkt LeyMsn^'^ ^'S^r^tary of 

te Eaflof Akdin^, Wa8'adis<iip!i^-d* 

dMs^ l^utheran Churchv he' viewed ?ri*tt 

entirely l^roug^ ^ m^ilutn of that 

cnm^ictioii, sold i^hirite^ tioiimpMMriOtf 

tliatcouM Adke it. ^ ^ / - * ^ 

'< Your intaginatioilhtis g^t^thestart^ 

t$y namitite, and is 4^y ' M^^lceep it, 

unlew tiion eMttt :ctotri¥e ^' stmtbon 
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th6 ^Mpdr-triie| they Prm^^j^ittg-^ 
truei^Q; Verily, they resemble^'tikM^ 
:pra»^ HlMieii tfaie H^glride^Jniertiittes 

ivICtHQ'tlif^i illad6<tW 'y^fMii-ai^ thiftiif 
cfiMglttiMMfMiM thtougblb^ ft«e. ■ I4i«lyg ' 
toWyt>ii^lbBt titeref iras » teMM^ ^Uxftti 
and «d Io«}> Ukatftk Iteftrtf fiot d(e fie^-i 
iag of ■tlie-^^i*giiii/'or''tteiJ'V6ii«J8"ctf the 
ehoir. WielVMafe «iiipe{-%fc3'^gfail as 
the «^ t^rfA'tHe'^iKUi)^ M'^r^ ftW* ' 
}|ig %ir it, aa WMam'^f^^ia^'hi^- 
fesciValt of which th^Churdh (^Rbtne 
few verify kt Hstet ks^ittiHtej^' t&^ ds^ys of 
fi8tii%.' A-r«ie«lar skod**'i^ ybdit^ 
Abbot of ifi4^'tiiobastiity<#««5-hi«^H«y<f ' 

WhShr 'h^' a teHe' ^f^'itir ial^i ^xik 
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d^vq^Jfawn^ to. God >af|ei1 tbe-nmMwil 
olhis p^epA.aBd friend: ilgnatuA de 
LqijfoliuV,' „•..■• ■• • ■■ .V 

The f>re < of: dm SecifetiMy twiied 
quickly qa tbiU: of tbe $teMlir<i<t-&K«d i$ 
^teft^i^T-pKMtpoii^ B {Mia in.d»e optkail 

Pfe^urift ..jSlwley ,|«et- ifl; yrith] m mr 
prf^Miqa.of ; woi^r, w^^l4(,s«eQied .«« 
spo^^.tp r^^ : the tradeKs^dipg. nC 
I<.^y^r|in»,tl^ Juts «fswe ,wp?l Wlhskftwit 
^iiis,CQii)at«QafaGe ri;^i9^.t)t^,9swil 
gmy«jtfgttqtti|lity. , ■ , ,; ,;; ,, r, j ,., ; 
;,- " Y^ujcioterriifption. hf(8^,brol^ tb^ 

SWrjeypj. yftHJjt^gJy, te^i§HVg;> ^ *•? 
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sddy pMliei^ MttMer L)^mli;i iii#i'tbk 
d€!feii8ibte^F^.'- • ■ - . !'-^^^::-^/ \. >: 

^^evm a^ We €0medi i^^'heh the 
pdl ^v^ tier wd»B Jay oi¥ tint |>d?«meiic 

nUiuto^tapiace; aoid its dttfMlrfiraf/siHb^ 

iBteiiHip^Dii o§ dia rites^ i^rlw^fic^, 
fanlotd^aoiiiMl lifer: jayg^wwiiffcrwltifi^: 
tkm haif launii hecael^^fhreafisgj^iiaBt Her 

kK>k, a face, so woe*4)^p[>ne as hmk^ 
«ilatii&<ntMry of toy/JbadlpqJUibtta's 
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mfldiMsajettit lia^ wfam ilhm it .t^itod^ 
onni^y Ixwt; aod o ihriek l»<kst(imaE| 

from ^air to.|iUlar, Jbheir si^^rted, th?. 
lofty vaul^, roof, and dmwjiig lcili(§pp 
<ki3^. of {fear 'from ^i^^^ templaa^ It 

and them, ^tfaa a m0»^'#«ftleMe9 aa if 
we alLexpected.the ^v^ t^giv^/bi^k ita 
ikfti. . ' M^lMfdi m»j&i^tmt : to .break 
U. i shail ncrt fo^^tt Ifaat. f^bt^ 
whikt I b«re afSMeor: imoiaii^ 1^(1.^' , 
li Wm Skm^ pained, .<)|»piwHKl bjr 
<faevmdiitpiiiljhia cmoPmtiiani. Ti^ 
jboe^LMMii!iNf»s etttmly :silia4e4 by 
Jwi:JMBdQ u4ie», aA»r a dburt apM^ 
8bifl€yaygmfecqgaisedjte.^TO»^ 
of Im ci9ai|»m^];^.itB<>fex^^ e«m 
f la^ lasiMAile, hotdt ;lia4 d^^fe^ 99hf 



qsifUy M ponifak/f he ««<), '« I ap 
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Oihb'm^*»». «io«f «, iapd ,«(i;t»». exerting 

Ib.#M^ ^yijUd3PiM]bew,ina(|iiietfy 
afei*»f#off^tQ itea»fo girean aocountr 
bewdf there, i^bilst «lie iiHi|«kIs o£ 
n^ ;l»(mi»»Al;feeX*dy JoabMiiwpecde- 
Iw^»#i!9iai4liate/ai>tei«flendila: to«uci» 

9{»iMi;joC;,M«rkylaQd. iftBSk; present^ 
tvbich did not much ohwk ^wf sitidk 
^^imr Jfiff^, ^thqf Ij^iiog. «fi a «toomy 

tbat ^jij^flfiiM^t: «M?.^ inblriag; nuob 
agl^Mst.AM)i^ ite «Riiiibp<nfci«Ii.it)*ould 
iUill>ei^l»eft^giiYe*> sfltii%)nigr;liitt(d pcDt 

iRf4)mNjimsji»:^h»i< .«iiiteh^><|fi«h«^ ,I«i 
Q«^J»ofcaitetiair..' iSKh^ipfomen'tatin^^ 
tHmAi;|vl{ ^41 9»ff6i [tbiit potnt-ti; ^ito 

*> jfh{T^: 'Uidt^ipii^-. of; ^, ;£kri: of 
i^ltadlhinQi^ilMiBftihidHri^NMcaEic 
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Miki^^, if nofe^ Mide«rty .4miT§4 by . the 
he^y^.ffifiQ^jW^ W.ltost.iMifibr6d by 

the reality .?'^Jaa|^a^ SbdliiijK^ . ^^:Tbe 
pQiitjiri0f timif 4iffi»r$«t feitb^/allbough 
aj»tfc^/notiieiEri iiy i)&eiiv^ulii^.baty»4 
dQ}L:€^ pM0ite#^ «M«flliQ|^ rbe^ii[taf;oiten 
by m^: JimmgmmeimQtii^ aft£r d>eix 
ntftmege^ )ali mtm bn^t iMid tranqiuflL 
]!y^i t^i}! ifltoareiadjbtepitimpiMiWy ahd 
sKffvLord smtle pottionoipf Jw «aiil^ 

99m >te&.bte»»laaMevetitiiiirih^ sfiem^ 

len.. Bat^ as)dieiiioitt)p8ttiot^«tf iBen 
saal^;.1;Mki:^lM3inbtootfQiuii^ Ae 
sparte fl^ u|>wMds^^-i^«iuii f * Aiterr joy; 
conoii griirf;^ . And^asriidiei ptsebofaee 
rsiwi^iBtlb; ^iTbece via u itim^ifcm all 
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thiofH* aod tbe day of my Lo#d^$ . 
pleamure having b^a^ ttwat but li^imd 
to expect diat One nights of sorrow 
wouU-ccMe. And they did come/' 
. ** Tbey <ftirfeoine P* repeated Lewen, 
in a vdice fluotoatitig between solem- 
nity itd tt.Qdernes8 of fe^ng. 
: " Ay^K ^tnd :^hi»vity they came/^ 
addid Shirtey/ '^ My Lady ww just 
reooTi^g h6r btb^aiattdlm beauty 
after the btith of h^ wn, when ^ 
8tia^ige.V]iHlQr:^appear^ at our <»Mle, 
whocoon^iimiqediately tordie Countein. 
Tbta w«9iioi other than the pious 
AU>ot of Deda-lprayi w^ose voice had 
aknoBt- aepcuratdd my lAxrd. said my 
Lady, ladiw opr aeaacwable/intemqpldon 
on tha£^flwkiQffd]de evening prevented 
the compli^ltnii of tbe sactifioe. Fiom 
his vkijt inay ^be dated all the miafor** 
tui^tfaalcMiietnpon w. My Lady> iq- 
siatedoQ retfaamng bim as her; oonifesaar, 
sorely a^dnst die will of my XiOfd, who 
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had Mfinroely ihe Tight of ccmfdeiiiing; 
8^6* he had stiffisred bis love to con^ 
t}i$et Us aincerhy, ami had not dpenlty 
av(>iii«d to my L^y. his conriction of 
the errors of tiie ianoient fiutfa. • Father 
¥a^U8 (for he andrthe Abbot of De* 
la^pray are one), by his avotrdd (tondtem- 
hs^on of fny Lady^* loarriage with an 
feaurtbly husband, when, except in a very 
few points, she had been solemnly de- 
dioated the sponse of Christ, dnd that 
raarriage, moreover, beingvritfa an here- 
ifc, deltv^ed her up to all die terrors of 
•a distempered fency, and an awakened 
conscience. JTien peace quitted her, 
it is to be feared, for ever. But her 
ri*hiid grew, and yet~ proud as mothers 
are of the beauty of thehr children, ^nd 
iier^s ason, ^ucAa son^ ano^yso^, — she 
look no pleasure in£ hbh; But she 
lacked not love for him ; her life Was 
Imtone thought of hi«: ti»e bqyper- 
^uttlfy drew forth! h^ re tonfe fen* h^ 
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inaitM^ wifhjfny' Jjotdy by: remindit^ 
her that die had i brought him idtb the 
worki^ to ceiidet him a aieetsiifagiebt for 
^tenral ; peoditkub. ' She faas^ kneeled 
{>efora my.lJoid supplkntiiig' that the 
spiritual ed^iteUkm of the child might 
he left to her and father Valerius, until 
he-riboix^ hie . 'jiurpose wao never 
shakenr—Jiasshovrnhow largely heshared 
his motberVnaturfe— for^ he ,has wept ! 
And yjet, Master Secretery, my Lord^« 
Jteart is no woraan^s heart, but it would 
rather and better fe<^ a legion of armed 
m^n, than a woman^s tear-^^ 

Shirtey. paused; his reminiscences 
^evidently softa:ied him. 

" And htm terminated the conflict 
.betw:een.the Tight and the expedient ?^^ 
demapded Lewen, with a gravity thai 
«eeintedkleep€iiedintosternnese. • 

f* Aye, I Master Lewen-^now indeed 
we tmiehrdn the point .where the p^ace 
of my ixatd and Lady was wrecked 
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Shirky ' paiised, Uio ^e Levren: an 
Of^oftonity^ ;<^ eicp3*^smg tte kirprise 
an event like this was calculated Ad ex- 
cite. Btit the iSecfl^tevy; wasUilent. 
It appeared to S^Hey,^ ihit this siieikc^ 
was the result of an astonishment too 
4fvely to be exprtesed by w^rals. 

" Aye,^^ he resumed^ ** the hoy dis- 
appeared ! When or how he wfis con* 
veyed away is one of those mysteries 
on which no man can speak*. My 
Lord's madness, ifty . Lady'er agmy^^ — 
mingled as it was with a bitter feeling, 
that her unblessed union had ckawti 
down sd h^vyacurse^— *thal: she W«, 
and must b4 accounted/ the source of 
Whatever ftiture* misery might befal h^ 
ofl&pringr'Of whatiever guilt he mi^ 
commit, of hisftnal perdition,— you may 
wellimsKgitie- Now was tfte: momei^ 
when the inftuence fother Valerius h^ 
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Jl^itlierto b*en.:gJraduaUy: acquitiiig tiwr 
her, arrived at its height. His i^%S^ 
iions on ibe pipobable^ hte of b^r ohild 
seemed alivays to ixiug c6>i»ola4kw 
4irkbthem.'* ' 

. '^ Did anys»*pici*n rttach to hira on 
tiie ground of :his \miig thfe instigator 
of the remoral of :the child, or W lew* 
the accessary to ft ?'^ d^jiwcted Letra;!^ 
with an ace^t of impatiettt in<iuiry, 
again pouring the ftiU glWce of his sin- 
igular eye on Shirley, r 

" No, assuredly iwme/' r^phed the 
Reward, With .^reat distirfetness and 
emphasis. " Slatadernev^r charged the 
confessor wi A miy crim^ greater than 
that of exceeding; attachment : to the 
old church, which was not to: be rWon- 
d^ed at, seeiii^ that from hi$: rare piety 
in sifcch extreme ;youth>/ he > might rear 
sondbly aspire to a digJlky i^mtnensu- 
rale with his renown. Not even my 
'Ldrd looked on him with suspicion in 
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ijm case. Father. Y^b^im, i£ he were 
lte.col<teit bigot whose bewrt ev^ ffow 
i^ii6t$he^d(itiesK}f; lile, .ccHild not have 
beheM^ tfce patleat but acute gri^ of thi^ 
fi^her> the louder^[id oiore terrib^ d^^r 
of &e moth^, unq[io\^d«^ Hu couW 
mA be the hand to stab, which inceft- 
stitfly poured balmjn to the woiuuads of 
both. Indeed bia compaasion for m^ 
Lord brought him so much out of th» 
shade in which he had chosen hithertp 
to remain as my Lady's con£^NK)r^ that 
Mr. &aswil had.aloQCStl^^un to traxN' 
ble for the persevi^Gance of his fr^nd 
.and patron. But this w^ without rea- 
^m. The mil of my Loixl has die 
ni^ure of that of his felber ; once d& 
qded in the padi best for it» it swi^r^ 
not to the right or. to the left. Go^i bkss 
himr 

^^ God in his mqrey bless binh^-'MBBB 
JutP* r€{)eatedLewen9 with fi^eiit and 
dieep.aspicatiom 

VOL. I. D 
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Convinced that the interest the S*- 
cretary appeared to feel in the wel^e 
of those into, whose service he /was 
about to enter, must have been elicited 
by the' narrative to which he was so at- 
tentively listening, Shirley proceeded 
with that feeling so natural to the hu- 
man mind--Mlelight in believing;^ that 
his memory and narrative talents were 
appreciated as accurately as was the im* 
pbrtance of those events in which, from 
having been always stationary on the 
scene of their action,' he believed him^ 
self* to have ta\en a conspicuous part. 
- *' After so fetd an' event, the precau- 
tions th^t were taken to preserve a se^ 
cond infant — ^ daughter — may be ima- 
gined. The poor little Lady was 
guarded like a state prisoner, aiid never 
went out^ even in the park, without as 
many guards as might have served for 
the kind's yeomen. My Lady's expoa- 
tufetions with my Lord to be allowed 
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ih^ entire control of iny Lady Blanche, 
Hfiere m6r^ violfent thai! those which he 
had so much difficulty in resisting tor 
'his son, fa»d they were as nnavailirig. 
As soon as Lady Blancb^^s reason 
begtfn to put forth shoots, ray* Lord 
sent her to his tinsmah^s, then tfie Mar- 
quis of Dorset, now* the Duke of Suf- 
folk, to1>e edu^ted with his daughter 
the Lady Jane Grey/* / . . 

1 *^ The. arch-heretic !^' said Lewen, 
WitR a voice: of deep^ enei^. Then 
with recovered calmness, lie added, 
* " At : least V so the - adfaerefnts- of the 
Roman church would denoininiate him/' 
" Buttd^ who-are'come out frcfm the 
tents - of : Kedar, laud him,'* replied 
Shirl^ • warmly ; • <^ though that the 
poor child should be sent away at an 
iage when she cared more - after a fktwn 
thabafter all the masses the'j)6p6's ser- 
vants could have celebrated, or all the 
sermons Martin Luther could hav^ 
d2 
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jpr^H^ed, seeme^l 1^, And then 
;was Bpor L^y^ we^«g Jike SwUbeih 
Jber gnef rei^defed the moi^ bitt^, aee^ 
ing that i|h^ wj^s beset by ^ bull ^ 
Bash^n^ ia $bap^ of a seixunary priest, 
which is, to say* her sorrow was in* 
.creased by the perpetual warnings of 
the child's perditipn* vhieh father Va* 
Jerius ppimed into her ear without pity 
and without inte;rms^an» But my 
Lord was resolute, w4 ^ Ifldy Blanche 
l^as still b^jKi, tj^ qoinspaoioii of the 
)^dy Jem Qr^yt md ia ^ learned as 
pious), and ^ bseautifiil as the Duke, ef 
Su^qlk^s daughter; at kast so ^ys, xa^ 
port» for L^dy Slaoc^ has iiot entered 
the caf(tle w^^s auMe sb6 \mB first torn 
aiii^ay firqm th$ ao[n8 of ^er laether/' 
, ," A mm Jiwiined to form a haxsh 
J^dgwient of the Bad of Arding/V s^id 
I^ewen, ^' w^yld oanaure his separating 
i}of^ ip^^tV^^r ,apd the daughter as a severe 
and mfijiit ujhiunao deed/* ; 
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^^Sudi an one/" replied Shirley, 
^ wodld da wefl to consider, that my 
Lord saw in the L^y Blanche her iit 
whomall hishononrs weris to be vested; — 
who might be his sde heir, as, indeed; 
the event has proved she will be. He 
was tiiei^fbre anxious to have her 
brought up in diat feith which ivouki; 
hereafter, pr^ent there being any impe-^ 
diment to her matchiiig into such i 
family as my Lord should approve; 
That this plan should be successful, it 
was absolutely necessary tfaatt!^ should 
be removed from die influence of a nio«' 
ther, whose soul was entirely devoted 
to anotlier creed, and who, it might 
reasonsdbly be su|>p6sed, wduld exert 
erery ability to counteract tbo$e reli*- 
gbus instruetiow her daughter would 
receive by my Lead's direction. Mor^ 
c^^er kny Lofd was anxiou$ to place her 
in a ndOre secdre abode than his owti 
caatlcf, which/ experience in the loss of 
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bts son had tatight'him,^ was not so im* 
penetridble to ambuscade as. to the at<^ 
tacks of open force.^' 

** And^ince their separation, the mo- 
ther and daughter have not.irequaitly 
met?" saidLewep. : 

. V No, and on this ground/.^ returned 
Shirley. — ** When the Lady Blanche had 
been absent sonie months, tl» Countess 
began to rc^in her usual state of gloomy 
Tesignation. . My Lord would not, as 
you may well think, choose to hazard 
the tearing, open of her wounds afresh, 
when they seeined to be healing, and 
so hitherto they have been separated^ 
But now, Lady Blanche attains woman^- 
hood, and mytLord, betieving the Work 
for which she wais removed to be com- 
pleted, sends his mandate to sumi&on 
^er home, and she quits Brpadgate when 
the Duke of Suflblk with his femily 
leaves Leicestershire for the city/' 
' Shirley paused. A. short, quick step 
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pfBse^by the door of the apartment, 
spirited but not heavy. A smart rattling 
with a cane was the immediate prelude 
of the entrance of a well-equipped page, 
whose quick eye rested archly on the 
fece of Shirley as he made him an 
obeisance, which had in it mOrfe of 
mockery than reverence, and i)<rhich, 
moreover, seemed to give the youth an 
Opportunity, in rteovering himself, of 
adding an inch to the stature he possess- 
ed when in a natural posture. 

" So ho, master Shirley !** said he, 
in a voice that had a clear ring very 
pleasing to the ear ; "I called on you 
in passing to my Lady^s apartment, by 
way of being the first to bring to you 
the report you will presently hear. I 
have been to the town on my Lady's 
Imsiness, and on coming along the 
fommon, as the Devil would have it, 
the black mare, Bab, thr<Sw me ; no, 
that is to say, she would not stai^^ on 
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her four pasterns, bi^t thought propa* to 
knock one of th^m uuder her, which very 
natqrally ended in her breaking it^ by 
which, I believe, I may be said to have 
thrown ber.^* 

.'' Domine^ dirige noe P^ coagulated 
the Steward, raising his hands, the palma 
pressing against each other, to ft level 
with his chest. 

" Luther defend us from thes^ rags 
of Rome, these patches of Popery !*^ 
efxclaimed the Page, displaying his talents^ 
for mimicry at the Steward's expense, 
by adopting precisely the same cadence 
of voice, and the same peculiarity Of 
action. "One might have suspected 
the sincerity of any person uttering such 
an aspiration, whose zeal for the true 
church was less ascertained than pioua 
Master Shirley^s.^* 

" And thou hast verily broken the leg 
of (he best mare in my Lord's stables^ 
and yet standest befoife me wit;h sudii 
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^})ticlent asBurari^e !'^ 6aid ShiHey, 
widi great indignation, 

** Verily, y^eal** replied the, Page, 
raising his heels a little from Ae ground, 
and instantly touching it again. " More* 
over, I have s6nt for the horse-leach, 
who is of opinion that the animal must 
be dispatched forthwith.*^ 

'' And what lie, Philip Altham, wilt 
iKou be pleased to relate to my Lord 
withal ? Or dost thou think to curry 
fiivour with him by such an exploit ?** 
detnanded Shiiiey. 

'< My business lieth altogetlier with 
my Lady, as tfiiite doA, it seems, with 
Ae whole householdy'^ replied the t^ge; 
with undismayed eflh>ntery. ^ So l^i^ 
thee to my Lord^ and make out for hii 
ear what tale shall best please thee, 
whilst I wend unto my Lady, luad tell 
her of this mishap. Ck)od night> Master 
Steward ; my ride has tired me, and I 
will presently to bed ; first wamkig thee 
D 6 
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not to let ail accident stt^eavDy on thy 
heart, which presses but lightlyon.miq^ 
or it may, petch^nce, counteract the 
eflR^t of thy potations, a consequence 
which; I shall devoutly pray against/' 
And with ; another bow of mockery to 
the Steward, and one , som^hing more 
courteous to the stranger, the Page 
lightly withdrew. . .^ 

There was a silence of some seconds, 
during which Shirley made sui<dry, ef- 
forts to recover his equanimity. But 
as a gun,' when its barrel contains too 
much powder, willsurelyburst witha 
viplentexplosion,80 the particlespf wrath 
which the Page haid infused into the 
mind of the Steward, flew put, carrying 
with them the foUqwing dniUitipn .* , 

*« Ah,_ that boy, that boy.!*' said be, 
turning towards t|ie door whence the 
youth had disappeared, his eyes con- 
tracted with a glance of peculiar shrewd- 
, ness, accompanied by a correspoudaat 
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gesture of tfaehead ; " my Lady's favour 
will he the ruin of him ! Aye, and not 
my Lady's only, but that of the princi- 
pal personi^es of this household, myself 
excepted, before whose understanding 
there are not the same mists, I seeing 
him in bis every-day apparel, and they 
only in his holiday suitd. And talking 
of apparel, to flounce and trick out the 
lad in silken garments like those in 
which you have now seen him, is enough 
to render him the prey of that pride 
born of Lucifer, which he would not 
have felt, if <2lad, as had better beseemed 
bim, in a gabardine. His fece, as fair 
and bright as the day, is but a bad index 
of a. heart as daric as a November night. 
And yet, verily, that face of his hath, it 
appears to me, wrought for him not a 
little with my liady. For the judgment 
of women. Master Secretary, is apt to be 
sadly warped by silken rags, and patches, 
aod a pdnt device accoutrement, and 
such like pigments of the body/^ 
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*'And yet, methotigfat, tiiere was a 
strange beauty mingling with the wild 
fire of his countenance/* observed 
Lewen musiugly. 

" It is one of the masks in which 
Satan is accustomed to bedeck bis imps,"' 
returned the Steward ; his violence 
getting very much the start of his mo- 
deration, and throwing his charity com- 
pletely in the rear. " Theirreligious child 
of perdition! the perfect hypocrite! his 
swe^ words being but the honey in the 
body of the dead lion, of which they 
. that eat, must, by the edict, die !" 

The Steward took a very large draught, 
perhaps for the philosophical purpose of 
drinking down his pasijion, a recipef^ 
prescribed in the story-book. 

" Of what communion is he?*^ de- 
manded Lewen, taking advantage of the 
Steward's pause. 

*• Of none-— or rather of all,^retumed 
SMrtey. '' Neither Catholic nor Eei 
formed, and yet the first to my Lady 
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and Father Valerius, and to Mr. Rus- 
sell half the last, cajoling the worthy 
itfan by pretending a desire after things 
not of this world, and a thirsting after 
spiritual meat, and a wish to be able to 
learn to eschew theevil,and to choose the 
good, aflfecting to believe that Mr. Rus*^ 
sell alone Can give him the butter and 
honey which shall bestow op him this 
power of discernment. Verily, thatbfe 
is ah infidel seems a fair conclusion; 
for I pray you to tdl me> Master Scr- 
cretary, whether he who professes faith 
in all creeds by turns,^ can care muc^ 
^erany?^^ 

" Has he been long one of the housej- 
hold of Arding?^' demanded Lewen, 
evading the Steward^s question. 

"No, and therein lies the mystery 
of the ascendancy he has gained here^ 
which could not have been obtained un- 
lessthe father of lies, which is Beelz3bub, 
or Satan, had given him a power not of 
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this eartfi,'^ replied Sbirtey, easily fol- 
lowing Lewen^s view halloo of other 
game. '^ Six months since, the castle 
was happily vojd of such an inmate ; 
^Aenwewenton calmly enough. No 
idle frcdicking amongst my Lady's 
maidens-^no dancing— *-no singing*— no 
merriment, except on holidays. Then 
I, the Steward of this establishment, 
could appear amongst them, at proper 
seasons, without affording a butt for the 
quips of MistFe83 Alice, or the gibes of 
Mistress Beatrice^ or the cranks of that 
tum-up-nosed,' hlack-^ed , daughter of 
Eve, Lettice^ who, uniquhile was as 
clyil and welli^conducted as one could 
have de^ed« That she should be - so 
led away by the. vanities of a cap with 
a feather in it,^ and a doublet of sky-blue 
silk!'' , . : 

How much soever the general mart* 
ner of the Page might have incurred the 
disapprobation of Shirl^, it was evident 
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that a private &eHng of. jealousy ren- 
(Jtered him, peculiarly ic?en in\det€CtiDg 
the faults of the youth's, ch&rwter. , 
; ." By whose recommendation was he 
enrolled a member of this establish- 
ment?^^ demanded. Le wen. 
, *' He is my Lady's Page, and that 
clearly informs you tiiat he catee here 
upon the responsibility of Father Vale- 
rius, and that he is under his pectiliar 
protection,*^ returned Shirley, in a man* 
ner sufficiently indicative oif his.disap^ 
probation of the Confessor's influence 
over the Countess of : Arding. 
. *' I am to infer, then, that he is de- 
voted to the interests of Father Vale- 
rius ?„'* demanded Lewen^ sending a 
slow and .searching glance On the un* 
changing faqe of the Stein^rd. 
. " Aye,'* replied Shirley; "to Father 
Valerius arid toAis — I must not i^y his 
enemy y the .Confessor hath ,but one 
enemy according to knowledge— the 
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pevil^ I mean, craving your pardon^ 
Master Lefwea ; to his^spiritUal opposer^ 
then, even to Mark Rusdell is Philip 
Alliidm the slave ready to obey his 
commands, to interpret his signs, to 
forestal his . wishes. And now here is 
an instance of the weakness of human 
judgment The hawk^s eye of Father 
Valerius pounces continually on tjie 
boy, and yet ^sistens not on his heart, to 
draw thence die deep and dark secrets^ 
of vAiidk it seem» to me the abode. 
Cunning distances sagacity, and nn«- 
pudence is mistakeit for candour. The 
cautious, the dow-judging, spiritual 
guide of my Lord^ fevours^ this youth 
exceedingly. In short-- your cup is 
empty ;-^n ^ort^ both the Priests, die 
Seminary and the Chaplain^ are deluded 
by his alacrity in their separate service, 
and believe diat he can be faithM 
to both, though it is written * Thoa 
canst not serve two masters!''' » 
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Shirley paused i the ilagjw was 
empty, ami of tibe once-bl^ng Axe 
only the embers remained.: 

" Conversation is a time-killer,** said 
the Steward, " and in talking of the 
former days of my Lord and Lady, the 
night has worn unmarked/^ 

" It has,'* replied Lewen. He 
paused a few seconds, then added — 
" On the morrow, then, I shall becon- 
ducted to the presence of the EaYl 
of Arding ? If I be able to gain as 
much of his favom^as yonder Page has 
gained of my Lady*s, I will endeavour 
still to preserve my humility and my 
honesty.** This was spoken with a 
slight smile. 

^* To endure two such inmates would 
not be in the power of man,*^ said the 
Steward fervently. " And, moreover, 
Lettice would curl her nose more than 
ever, and would season her wit with 
even more sauce than at present. 
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Ofle evil is more tolerable than two ; 
and now. Master Secretary, I will 
see that you be conducted to your 
chairiberl^^ 
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. CHAPTER n. 

'* He' was a man most like to virtue ; in all 
And every action nearer to the gods 
Than men, in nature ; of a body as fair 
As was his mind ; and no less reverent . 
Ih face, than fame : he could so use his state, 
lismp'ring his greatness with his gravity, 
As it avoided all self-love in him, ' 
And spigh| in others. " Ben* Joruon^ 

I *< I am not mad, I would to heav*n I were, 

For then 'tis like I should forget qayself. 

Qh, if^ I Gould, what grief should I forget ! 

I am not mad ; too well, %oo well I feel 

The different plagUjB of ea/ch calamity^ 

Oh, father, X have heard you say 

That we shall see and know our friends inheav'n ; 

If that be, I shall see my boy again." ' 
. ' . . ^ ' Shahspeare. 

A « ]^ot yet old enough for a man, nor ydung enough 
for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a peasttod, or a 
codling when His almost fin apple : He is very 
well-favour*d, and he speaks shrewishly." Z^> 

, SHIRLEY met Lewen at the morn- 
ing-meal with feelings very much in- 
clined to extreme cordiality. His in- 
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terest in the Secretary originated in va- 
rious somrces, ail of which Were pleasing^ 
because they severally and conjointly 
operated on his mind as proofs of his own 
importance. In the first place, his hav- 
ing obtained that appointment in the 
Earl of Arditig's bousdiiold^ did, if the 
links in the chain of secondary and pri- 
mary causes were to be carefully 
touched, comnietice in himielf. Letvent 
had saved the life of Archibald Shirley; 
Archibald Shirley, actuated by filings: 
of natural gratitude, had been desiifous. 
of essentially benefitting his preserver. 
He had done so^ by procuring him ad- 
mission into the family of the Earl of 
Arding,. and by the respectable position 
ill whieh he had succeeded in placing 
him. But how did Archibald Shirfey 
possess the power of thus proving the 
high seii^e he entertaiiied of the dtebt 
which be had contracted to Lewen^ 
How, but because be had been^e P?^ 
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Krf the Countess of Ajrding ? And who 
procured him/i that honour? It was 
yielded to him on account of the long 
services which the House of Arding 
had received from that of Shirley— -ser* 
vices the importance of which had gra- 
dual^ riseq jn estimation, until th^ 
series, terminating in the Steward, Ben* 
japiin Shirley, had attained a point of 
elevation which continually repaid to 
their lepresentatire the drudge^ry of p^ist 
^^. H^et hy a very .i^impfe process of 
reftsoning, the pripciary cause was v^t^ 
in the self-CQmplacent Steward. But 
this w^ remote, compared with that 
more immedit^te one which he had con* 
templated, with exceediQg satisfoctioui 
oa his awakening from a sleep that 
had dispersed all the confusion of in* 
tellect,— -which, as we. ajie engaged in 
mdng effect to cause, we may cemark 
.^ngioated exclusively io the fuiAes pro^ 
dttoed by iml»bin^ 1901^ ikm ^uffident 



y Google 



70 THE TRlZir. 

of the juice of the grape. True, Archi* 
bald Shirley had occupied the situation 
of Pdge in that establishment, and had 
discharged the duties of his office com- 
pletely to my Lady's satisfaction. But 
even admitting that he had exercised 
them up to the present moment, he 
was not (and there was no probability 
ithat he. would be) on such terms with 
my Lord, as would induce him to re- 
ceive a. chief domestic on his single 
recomibendatipn. . He was a Catholic, 
and therefore incapacitated from serving 
a Protestant oioble, either in his own 
person, or Jby the agency of others. His 
actual situation rendered him completely 
ignorant of all that passed within the 
walls of the castle of Arding, except as 
he gained information by the com- 
munication of Benjamin Shirley. It 
was by this channel that he had learned 
the sudden death of the late Secretary ; 
if lie had been ignorant of it, it ti^ould 
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have been impossible that he should 
serve his preserver by recommending 
him as the occupant of a vacantey which, 
to Aim,. was already occqpied. How- 
ever spirally the Steward's, lines of 
thought might evolve, they resulted very 
satisfactorily, by finding a point of ter- 
mination in himself. Moreover, even 
if Archibald had been regularly informed 
of every event passing within the qastle, 
and, amongst others, of that^ which had 
occurred fortunately enough for Lewen, 
what would it have availed him ? — 
Could Aie, a Catholic, worse still, a 
Monk, have presumed to address the 
Earl of Arding on such a subject; to 
offer him a domestic whose recommen* 
dations must appear by the medium of 
Archibald Shirley ? — Those recommen- 
dations were of avail, only because they 
vf&te : conveyed to the Earl by the 
channel of the Steward Shirley. Who, 
except him, possessed sufficient influ- 
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ence to ovarcome. siicfa <)})poftitioQ s^ 
bad been mt^ifested to tbre reqeptionof 
a Secnetary couriag from sq CatJiQlic % 
eouBtry as Spain, whose vQOQliers wer§ 
CJatholics,-r-oppo8^ition,,too, pipceediijg 
from that quarter where it had njios| 
weightvfrom the Chaplain, Mr, Russell ? 
No ; Shirley felt that his nepjiew 
^ght have beeih in danger of deatft 
daily,— -that Leiyeu might haye as 
frequently preserved him^' — ^and yet that 
his gratitude couM oi^er bav^ opie^ated 
so essentially to the adva&tage of hi9 
preserver, but for A{W€(^. 

Delighted by the logical precisioa of 
his sm^lytic method of reasoning, and 
gratified by the conviction thajt Lewen 
must depend on bim for a vciy ckMi^ 
siderable portion of the comfort: of life, 
the leeward conteaai^ated the s^vm 
blrooc^, skilfully deoiphecing its motto 
-WT*' prou tie pis — peu de pairsr-^^^ma^ 
de^plmJ^r^B^ determined, to protect 
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^ young inan with his utmost d^ty, 
and to alleriate the awe with whiich the 
Carl's presence must naturally impress 
him, by entering that presence with him, 
axkd by his familiarity with that powerful 
noble, wearing c^ the timidity of the 
Secretary, who would at once be 
rendered perfectly acquainted with his 
Lord's afiabiUty and <x>ndescenfidon,. 
and with his own importance with him« 
With a cordiality, the r^ult of such re- 
flections, retrospective and antibipative, 
Shirley, as ite have said, met Lewen at 
the morning-meal. Theseittations with 
which he was affected at that meeting, 
afforded his active mind an opportunity 
of commenting on liie discrepwoy be- 
tween the data from which he had rea- 
soned, and the facts presented to Urn. 
He had lesolved to protect Lewen, to 
prepue him for bis meeting with die 
Earl, by commenting on that noble's 
fecility to his dependants, with whom 

VOL, I. E . 
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alone he seemed to lose that pride of 
birth which continually appeared to 
those, whom rank and fortune seemed 
to stamp his equals. He was prevented 
from acting on this resolulioh by Lewen^s 
calmly inquiring; whether the Earl 
would be visible to him almost im- 
iriediately. 

Shirley gave him the necessary in- 
formation on this point, and made vari- 
ous efforts to bring forth that lecture 
with which his fancy laboured. But the 
calm gravity of Lewen effectually render- 
ed his efforts abortive. The Steward ex- 
perienced a recurrence of that same 
uncomfortable feeling of distance and 
inferiority, with which he had been as- 
sailed in the first moments of his com- 
panionship with the Secretary. And 
yet Lewen did not describe that line 
which encircled him^^, by pride or 
repulsive haughtiness. He spoke with 
fluency to Shirley on the office which he 
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was on the* point of occupying about the 
Earl of Arding, and descanted largely 
on the' duties it enjoined, mentioning 
each with a full comprehension of it, 
and with a gravity which seemed to in- 
dicate, that he possessed the will and 
the power to render his action corres* 
pondent with his knowledge of the 
right path. With this gravity there 
was mingled much geotleness. Thel'e 
was with him evidently no effort to 
keep Shirley in that position from which 
all his struggles could not extricate him. 
On the part of ^^ewen there was no ais- 
aertion of superiority, no desire of en- 
forcing his own conviction of it on the 
mind of anotha*. His constant calm- 
ness, rarely rising to energy^ never sink- 
ing to stupidity, was perbapa the feature 
of hid mind which effectually preserved 
him from a familiarity in which himself 
did not indulge. H\k manner hUd none 
of that loftiness, that bearing, " haught 
£ 3 
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and high/' which is frequently the at- 
tendant on high birth, and the mask of 
unbecilitjr of intdikct, or poverty of 
talent* Supreme self-command, visible 
in all he said or looked^ distinct from 
reserve, but diametrically removed from 
€bsy confidence, was, perhaps, that dis^ 
tinguishing characteristic which se» 
parated him from others. Indebted to 
Shirley ft»: liis introduction to his pre- 
sent situation, and probably depending 
on the Steward for his continuance in 
It, there was no eflfort to conciliate, if 
there was no attempt to repel. The 
gentleness of Lewen's manner rendered 
die depression of Shirley's feelings of 
aelf-compkbcency the more remarkable. 
Tte grave sternness sometimes con- 
tracting his brow, produced no farther 
efiect, never communicating itself to his 
tones or his address. He now spoke 
fully aiid explicitly to the Seneschal of 
his desire to ingratiate himself with 
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the EarL This very openness kuHcated^ 
that the means he intended to pursue 
towards the attainment of Lord Arding's 
favour and confidence, were rnaidy and 
honourable. It indicatckl, that the path 
he had traced out for himself was die 
high- way of a9Siduous service and un-* 
inipeachable integrity,— that the bye-r 
path of craft and dissimulation was im«- 
perceptible to his powers of vision* By 
speaking evidently as if he feh that his 
was a character to which suspicion 
could not possibly attach, he efiectually 
distanced it. He spoke of his plans 
with so much candour, that it was im<- 
possible to charge him with reserve. 
He advised with Shirley on certain 
points dubious to himself, but in which 
the latter must be well informed ; and 
he listened to the opinions of the other 
with an acquiescence which, if it did 
not amount to deference, was v6ry 
remote from contempt, thus entirely 
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exonerating himself from any possible 
accusation of pride. But Shirley found 
it impossible to offer this advice or 
these opinions in the way of harangue, 
magisterially ; he involuntarily couched 
them in that form which the questions 
of Lewen almost dictated. In short, 
the Steward felt himself under the in- 
fluence of an imperious necessity which 
he could not resist, which appeared not 
in any tangible shape, the existence 
of which could be ascertained only in 
its effects ; and whilst he could not 
charge Lewen with pride or reserve, he 
felt his own sphere of action circum- 
scribed as if bounded by both. 
; " ^Tis a strange youth,'"— thus the 
Steward soliloquized internally, — " The 
Jike unto hini I have not before seen, 
and therefore I am not able to ascer- 
tain, by reflection or comparison, in 
what class to place him. . In sending 
him hither, Archibald should not have 
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foigotten the argument , to the piiece • it 
might have helped us, or rather I may 
say, it might .have helped my^e//* to 
comprehend the young man, mysel 
who am truly the person hia propei 
conduct seems most to concern. My 
Lord was never much given to thinking 
that an earthquake might break out be^ 
neatli.the smoothest surface. lie will 
conclude that Lewen is wise, learned, 
and pious, because Archibald Shirley 
assures us that he is so, and because the 
youth himself, like David, is of a 
fair countenance, though not very ruddy 
,withal, being, indeed, of the colour of 
those imitations of men and women 
which my Lord hath of late received 
from foreign lands, sculptured by the 
chisel of that Kalian Michael Angelo. 
.Verily I may take much credit to my- 
self, that, in this matter, my Lord was 
pleased to consider my faithful si^rvices, 
rather than the* cautions of Mr. Russell, 
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a&d cbd not 8aru{^ to receive into hisr 
housekold die fireBerver of my nephew 
and godson^ althoi^fa Archibald is a 
Catholic, and as rigid a Monk as 
Ignatius de Loyola lumseHl It be- 
hoves me, on thid very account, to 
watch our new Secretary narrowly, and 
to prevent his abusing that confidence 
which iny Lord may perchance repose 
in him. Happily, the youth seems of a 
quiet temper, and by no means spurns 
my counsels or derides them, proving, 
in tiiis point, a very fortunate contrast 
to that imp of Satan, Philip Akham, my 
Lady^s Page, who, I thank Heaven, 
came hither on no recommendation of 
mine, but solely on the word of Fatl^r 
Valerius. What good there can be in 
him, I have not yet been able to dis- 
cover ; indeed if there be any, it is a 
nut buried in a husk too thick to be 
peeled away ; ** — and Jbeing led by this 
trahd of reflection, to the memory of aH 
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-the wild pranks of the boy so well be- 
loved by the Couhtess, aod not dis* 
liked by the Earl, he n^rded Lewen 
with the greater compk»sency^ because 
be seemed to him endowed with quite, 
as much b^uity as the Page (which was 
iponsideredii by Shirley, Altham^s high- 
est qoaUfication), and with a superiority 
oi' judgmejat soaring to a point infinitely 
beyond comparison. Thus he naturally 
argued, that being equal to the Page in 
all good points^ and possessing those 
which Al&am had not, die Secretary 
would eventually attain a higher degree 
of favour than the Page had done, the 
credit of which must natixrally rdvert to 
tlieSte^rard. 

When the hour came, in which 
Lewoni^s altendsaice on the Sari was 
commanded, ShkLey regarched him wi^ 
a MTiitiny snore inluue thian he had be^ 
fore oSered. TheSecretary was visibly 
« aieeted* The shade on his brow 

E 6 
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deepened, and his mouth was very 
slightly, agitated by some emotion. 
Shirley felt himself approaching mc^e 
nearly to equality with Lewen ; he 
was able to comprehend his emotion ; he 
could understand theembsmrassment na- 
tural to a young man, now approaching, 
for the first time, a presence so dignified. 
He expected that, when actually before 
the Earl, Lewen would be completely 
overwhelmed ; and with an anxiety of 
expectation, totally devoid of malice to 
its object, he awaited that moment as 
the period of his own superiority's assert* 
iiig itself, when he would appear in that 
character he had so ardently desired to 
attain, and which was, perhaps, not the 
less the object of his ambition, because, 
hitherto, it had appeared unattainable, 
— ^hat of Lewen's protector. 
. But as they paced the stately corri- 
dor in their way to the Earl's apart ^ 
ments, Shirley, whose eye' was anxi- 
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ously fastened on the. cpuntienance of 
Lewen, observed that his emotion per- 
ceptibly diminished, and that, when 
the folding-doors were thrown open, 
although he paused a momenit, passing 
his hand over his brows before he 
crossed the threshold, he, in . the next 
iyistant, entered with a ^calmness that 
seemed synonymous with dignity, and a 
firmness thiit was identified with un- 
shrinking courage. 

The group was striking. The coun- 
tenances, now for the first time glancing 
on each other, were strikingly dissimi- 
lar, — were, in many respects, decidedly 
contrasted. The light streaming through 
the painted windows, broken into a 
variety of shades, in the combination of 
xyhich a deep crimson strongly predo-- 
minated, was highly picturesque, and 
contributed, by the hue it cast on every 
object, to heighten the imposing effect 
of the whole. 
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At the upper ^d of the ftpartmeiit 
stood the Earl of Arding. His figure 
once towering above the common $ta^ 
ture, ,now gently incliiied, having 
gained, iiom the sUoiggles and misfor^ 
tunes of his singular life, the bending 
incident to age. His complexion had 
lost ail that glowing brilliancy of colour- 
ing which, in former years, had so re- 
markably distinguished it. A sickly 
paleness was diffused over it^ evidently 
resultingftom mcMrbid me^ncholy . His 
ibfehead, ample and white, waj very 
much exposed, and surmounted by 
short curls, whose sable was mingled 
with silver. His brows, from habitual 
contraction, had lost their haughty 
curve, and crossed his forehead in two 
dark right lines, just separated at the 
near extremity. His large black eyes 
glanced Irom ben^ith diem, with an eic- 
pression, the fire of which nm^ extin« 
guished for ever, and whose pensive* 
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ness equalled t^ir Imtve* The curve 
of hts pale lip Mms shaded by maooAl 
curled mustaches 5 which 6xtei»led to a 
small pointed beard, of the same colour 
a^ his hair. A rectilinear nose cooi^ 
pleted the toumure of a decidedly oval 
countenance. The component parts of 
his face weregood, their combination ad- 
fidiirable. He stood a portrait of pati^il 
resigna^on to all the past had brought 
x>n him» yet retaining sufficient interest 
after the future, to sttmp him still ^a 
man, — still sufa^t to the vicissitudei^ 

. of hiunan things. That occasional 
sparkle of the eye which hope, however 
infrequent, imparts to commoia su^feiw 
ers, never illumined his. Neitli^ was 

' diere the agitation of fear. The cup erf* 
which he had already drunk had been 

~ ISO bitter^ that the infusion of more bit^ 
4erness^^med impossible ; and thesis 
he had already suffered had been so irre^ 
tnediable that alleviation couki not be exr 
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p^cted even by eothusiasm. But to him 
<rr this man of grief, there was yet one ao- 
xious point in the vast hetpispbere of eA* 
istence-T-He had a daughter. Her^e was 
.the source of those feelings which, eu- 
roUed him among the mass of mortahty, 
that daily do and suffer. Yet even on 
this, subject, so completely had his 
mind, by constant suffering, lost its 
^elasticity, that the chord of. hope was 
scjvcely touched before its.faipt vibra* 
tion ceased. But his resignation pre- 
>'ent^ the domination of fear* One 
eye was fixed . on the tomb, the other 
on heaven. Mortal feelings, therefore, 
4>a8sed over him with a transience that 
left no permanent, trace on his counte- 
nance. This .was the situation of the 
mind whjch animated that affecting 
countenance on which Lewen gazed so 
intensely, that every other power of 
mental or physical organization ap* 
peared absorbed- in that of sight. Un- 
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able to trace the impressive effect to Jts 
coinpiication of causes, he was sensibly 
touched by what was comprehensible. 
Misfortufae seemol to shed around the 
head of this distinguished man, whose 
youth had been radiant by a blaze of 
illustrious actions, a halo that was at 
once sacred and peculiar. Standing 
now in the crimson beam of light that 
flowed through the casement, his coun* 
tenance illuminated by its mellow tint, 
his whole appearance. softened by it,' 
he * appeared something holy, though 
earthly ,---a-combi nation of aU that suffer- 
ing man should be in the decline of a 
stormy existence. The vessel had 
escaped wreck, but, bereaved of .its tro- 
|>bies, it remained a memento of dan- 
ger and suffering : the man still lived, 
but it seemed as if the hand of death 
had passed over him, sweeping away 
with it the bloom and the buoyancy of 
Kfe. 
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Shirley, still loixioua to pemtrate the 
ebarsieter of Lewen> by the effect which 
the appearance of others would jModuce 
on.faim> observed him with t^e raost 
uiireiaxiiig scrutiny, as hi» eye wi^ 
fixed on ti^ Earl, tie could not 
analyse the mingled expression of 
Lewen^s countenance. He thought Jm 
detected a feeling of reverence apf 
proaching to awe> sometimes approxif- 
mating to a softening tenderness, that, 
to the wonderingimi^in^tion of Shirley^ 
appeared incomprehensible. But* if 
this effect of some latent seifUiment 
were inexplicable to himi it w^ suc^ 
eeeded by others which elicited a f^^litig 
of astonishment that diistainoed aUcomt 
parison« This was a decided contr$^> 
tionofbrow, a curving of the mouthy 
evident^ marking strong and iTfepreast^ 
ble disappn^ation. OncO) Siiiirley fy^ 
cied, that he saw a sudden ai^ m^ 
mentary shuddering shake the wbol^ 
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horror. But with all ifoese struggling 
, and contending variations of counte*, 
nance, there ^m mingled an air of re- 
spect towards the Earl, which ite subject 
contrived to display, without, in any 
manner, losing that singular appeal^ce 
of imposing dignity which haA repulsed 
and annoyed the Steward. The mind 
of the latter did not lose tiie impression 
Lewen made on it at tiiis moment, 
when the cause had disappeared. And 
very soon that cause existed only in 
memory. For Lewen speedilyescaping 
from all unusual emotion^ appearing to 
throw it fpom him with tlie air of a man 
to wbom seli^ommaild wb9 ao habi^ 
tuai, that it was matter of surprise even 
to himself^ that be could, for a sii^k 
moment, lose it^-Hitood befbre die Earl 
with ujriifted eye, and inMHoveaUy 
placid bi*ow» his air giving Iso bb 
%ure a digni^ almost inco^stsnt 
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with tte lo'wness of his stature, recall- 
ing to Shirley, in all their original 
strength, the feelings which had occu- 
pied him, when Lewen was first ushered 
into his apartment. 

The !l^arl, having stood a few mo- 
ments, in silent contemplation of his new 
Secretary ^addressed Lewen with a slight, 
but courteous. inclination of the body, 
in a voice whose tpne lost nothing , of 
its clearnesis, by the melancholy of its 
intonations. 

." You were recommended hither by 
Archibald Shirley, the nephew of our 
Seneschal, and formerly die Page of 
Lady Arding,'* he said. " We accept 
his recommendation; for duringbis ser- 
vice to us, we have ever found him 
trusty and well-deserving. Moreover, 
we desired to prove our high apprecia- 
tion of the 6delity of our ancient chief 
dcmiestic, Benjamin Shirley, by giving 
him the power thus to testify his gra* 
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titude to a man whd has rendered him 
an. essential service/' 

The Earl paosecl for an instant. 
The Steward bowed— ^rubbed bis eyes 
— bowed again, profoundly conscious 
of the additional grace bis lord was 
conferring on him, by thus recurring 
tathe value he attached to his sarvant's 
long career of dutiful service* His eye 
glanced at Lewen, endeavouring to pe» 
hetrate whether this > happy allusion 
had not imparted to him a higher sense 
of the consequence of his yesternight's 
companion. But the Secretary's coun* 
tenance w^ . gravely placid as . usual, 
and Shirley consoled himself for the 
disappointment . inflicted, by that im- 
moveable tranquiUity of expression, by 
the hope that the invariable cmidescen- 
sion of the EarPs manner to him, would 
kindle that respect for him in the mind of 
Lewen, which he the. more longed to in- 
spire, because it appeared impnKrticable. 

'' But^'' resumed the Earl, " although 
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we have listened to our owb feelings, 
, and have obeyed the dictales of our 
gratitiftde, whkh always impels us to 
. testify our favotur towards Shirley, by 
any means withia the compass of our 
ability^ I must remark to yon, that it is 
not usuai that the members of the an* 
cient s«q[>m*8tttioii should intereSst them* 
selves in pcocurii^ an appointment foi 
any enti^iitened ibdividual of our re* 
formed religion, and it is still less usual 
that suoh ail applieaticm irfi^ild prove 
suoeeasfuU^^&at we should permit a per* 
900 ecamng under the disadvantages of 
that, introduction, to enrol himself 
amongst our retinae^ without great cau- 
tion and strict scrutiny. We are con^ 
tented to oppsider the necessity of tiiese 
as snpeiseded, by the pledge which we 
receive^ for. your fidelky in the long-tried 
serviiies of our Steward.'^ 

*^ Pennit me once again, my Lord, ** 
(exclaimed a person standing near Lord 
Arding), *' to enter my protest against 
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this m€^asurer It is not only niecessary 
that aa action should not be immediiately 
hwtful ; we muBt consider it in its bear- 
ings, in its iNTobable^ even in its pos- 
sible consequences. We must so act^ 
thatgoo4 may come from all we do. 
L^t U3 do nothing idly* We are 
watchf^en, who must not only repel 
danger when it overtakes us, but took 
out fior it, miticipate it, commencfe 
our defences against it, even so soon as 
its remo^ approach shall be perceptible, 
or even suspected. Highly as dl 
n>oral feelings are to be appreciated 
when th^* emanate from that source 
which imparts to them life, from pure 
and undefiled faith, we must be careful 
that we do not suffer minor points to 
interfere with claims ten thousand-sfold 
more important. I would not for a 
s(ionient, be supposed to impugn the 
long-ftried fidelity of your Steward; 
but, my Lord, are you to sofier yotir 
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gratitude for this fidelity to interfere 
with a concern which, in the present 
posture of affairs, becotties even alarm- 
ingly momentous ? From the best of 
men, we can only hope hdnesty and 
virtue; the power of glancing into the 
human heart, the Almighty has reserved 
for himself alone. It is long since 
Shirley has had communication widi 
his nephew by any other medium than 
that of letters. By this means Ardii- 
bald has been able always to assume 
the most plausible app^rance, secure 
from detection, if, indeed, it were only 
an appearance, by reason of the remote- 
ness of his abode rendering him per- 
fectly safe from that discovery which 
the reports of others might make. 
What is Archibald Shirley at this mo- 
ment—what I^s he ever been } Always 
a Catholic, entirely devoted to the 
Countess, and under the imibediate 
control of the confessor, Valerius, bis 
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spiritual father. Even this circum- 
stance should have rendered him an ob" 
ject of suspicion to you, my Lord. 
You should very cautiously have hesi- 
tated in receiving one whose office 
places him so immediately about your 
person, from the recommiendation of 
such an individual. In such a case he- 
sitation would have been prudence, — 
suspicion, self-defence. . But w^hat is 
the actual position of the man,' who 
thus intrudes oti you a secretary of his 
appointment ? He is a Monk — a Monk 
of the order of Jesus— a Monk in pu- 
pillage to Ignatius de Loyola — a Monk 
of that order, whose principal tenet en- 
forces it as a matter of conscience, that 
its professors should aim, by' every 
action, at the subversion and utter de- 
struction of any new modes of faith, all 
of which they c^ll heresies ; that they 
should put forth every power of their 
soul for the effecting of such a purpose ; 
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that fraud, guile, even violence, are per- 
mitted) if employed in the attainm^t 
of such an end ; in a word, that all 
means are sanctified 6y such an end. 
When they made the Bible, — tiiat rock 
of our salvation,—- that only sure tower of 
our spiritual defence,-^a sealed book 
to the race of men who were' to be 
saved by an implicit belief in doctrines 
they were not permitted to examine, 
they no longer felt themselves bound to 
make it the standard of their life, the 
rule of their actions* They had no fear 
of being reproached with inconsistency 
by their several flocks, because they 
had cunningly put it out of the power 
of the laity to discover the existence of 
that inconsistency. .They, therefore, 
never thought it necessary to remember 
that they were forbidden to do evU^ that 
gofsid might come of iL For what 
deeply-hidden purpose may the man 
who now stands before us be sent 
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hi^liQr? I cjjU my Qq^ to nitoess, 
tb^J would l)ie free frpm the t))QQd of 
all men ; that I d^be to thi^ w^U of 
th^ whole race of my brethren in mor* 
talHy ; but I may not act as if mankind 
w€r«, ip vqry truth, what my inclina- 
tion. woul4 suppose tiiem« They are 
^efieiiful above all things, and ij^spe" 
raiely mcked ; who am knou; them? 
My Lord, my Lord— beware how you 
(W^lessly tiirow a fire-brand into the 
midst of the g;arner; it xpay consume 
tbewhwtm its own destruction. In 
thisxmhappily divided bousehcdd, cau- 
tion is doubly necessary. Wolves are 
abfpad ; let m be careful that* we admit 
them not into our folc). Because your 
benevolence prompts tj^. wish of doing 
an acceptable pleasure to a faithful ser* 
yant, will you^ therefor^,, tender your- 
self guilty of the souls of ' men ? Take; 
care, my Lord, that your act be not a 
sel^h gratification. So much evil is 
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interwoven with the good of the veify 
best of us, that we must incessantly 
* watch and pray that we enter not into 
temptation/ Too many deluded and 
sleeping souls already inhabit here ; 
let us not tempt the wrath of Heaven by 
incautiously yielding to them a power 
and a strength which they can attain 
only by our own inadvertence, lest in 
these walls dragons shall dwell, and 
wild beasts shall inhabit/and satyrs shall 
dance. Who shall confirm the good 
report given to yonder youth ? We ask 
for the Secretary of the Earl of Arding, 
6ther credentials than the assurances of 
a Monk ! Where are his friendi^, his 
kinsfolk, and his acquaintances. My 
Lord, if it be your pleasure, suffer me 
to put some questions to this young 
man, and let us abide by the answers 
he shall give.^^ 

Thie Earl bowed assentingly. 

The whole of this address had been 
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ddivered in a voice, and with a manner, 
whose energy defeated all design of 
intenruption in his auditors. The very 
depth of his tones was sufficient to ar- 
rest attention, but their variety detained 
it; and without the charm of a single 
musical cadence, they produced on the 
ear the effect of the most perfect har- 
mony. His utterance was very rapid, 
and yet as clear as the most deliberate 
enunciation could possibly have made 
it. In his whole manner there was a 
force and a fire inconceivably splendid, 
that was frequently to be found amongst 
the preachers of both sects at this era, 
but more particularly in those of the 
reformed church, who^ by having new 
doctrines to promulgate, were animated 
by an ardour similar to that which was 
a great engine in promoting the success 
of the apostolic divines in the first ^ 
of Christianity. There was always some 
old point to combat, which naturally 
F 2 
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eticited tbat eD6];gj^ iocideat to opposin 
tion ; home prejudice to de6troy» whkb 
early btbit had inculcated and iuduJU 
gence strengthened* Or if, on the 
conltatry, a new topic were to be bi^ougbt 
forward which monki&h policy or super^ 
stition had completely shadowed firoiu 
the general view of man, a waarmth 
naturally arose, thepfispringof zeal, and 
of a confirmed opidion of its necessity. 
In the whole of the manner of die per- 
son who had addressed the Earl of 
Arding, there was a magnificent elo- 
quence appearing as much m gesture 
and countenance as in words^ imd more 
in the variety Bnd depth of his intona- 
tions, perhaps, than in either. It was 
as impossible to refuse attention to his 
oratory, m to lose the riemembrance of 
it. Lewen, ivho had been Singularly and 
powerfully impressed by it, turned his 
eyeftyi on the speaker, as if to pierce 
into the very heart of him who possessed 



y Google 



THE PRIEST. Wl 

SO eflFective a weapon of touching the 
passions, and of moulding the minds of 
men^ 

He saw a man of a stature noturaily 
somewhat low, whidn at this moment^ 
opposed to the towering height of the 
Bad, appeared but just not diminutive. 
His face was oval, somewhat elongated ; 
his features of the strongest and most 
acute Roman cast. His ey«s were 
bright withallthe radianceofenthufliaimi, 
pouring streams <rf fire from their fiiU 
(Mrbs, their briUiance appearing the 
more remarkable, because it was not 
jttdedi as is frequently the case, by an 
imposingcolour ; for they werecf a deepi 
cloudy gmy. His conxplexion was pale, 
even to utter lifelessness ; his forehead 
entirely bald; the short curling locks 
c^ bairx)n the back of his head^ and his 
narrow brows completely grey, exposed 
this csdav^ous paleness, without the 
rdief oi a shadow. His whole figure 
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was rendered awkward and displeasing 
by an ungraceful stoop, which inflicted 
a sensation of disappointment on those 
who had listened to his speech, by 
seeming to destroy that expectation of 
energetic character which his discourse 
so forcibly excited. His whole person 
was awkwardly combined. The strength - 
of his Uinbs was s^ngely inappropiate 
to the contracted chest and narrow waist ; 
and the excessive smallness of his hands 
and feet made a contrast to the muscular 
limbs to which they were appendages, 
almost hideous. Lewen slightly scanned 
the whole figure of the man ; but he 
paused on the eye, momentarily with- 
drawii^ his own, then recurring to the 
objectx)f his scrutiny. That eye whose 
power seined infinite, .whose eloquence 
irresistible, gave the mind a sensation 
of teiTor similar to the feeling a disem- 
bodied soul might be supposed to prch 
duce. It af^eared the vehicle of spuli 
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rather than the organ of sight, singular, 
radiant, and terribly bright. 

But beneath the power of that eye, 
Lewen's quailed not. He dared its 
glance, and, in retaining, defied it. 
He permitted to be seen of himself just 
so much as suited him ; farther than 
that point, he was impervious to all. 
He presented to the searching looks of 
Mark Russell, a calm steady counte- 
nance of self-reliance, which was not 
only the cover of his soul, but an im- 
penetrable shield to every thought. 

" In questioning you as a suspicious 
object, young man,** Russell began, 
" if I offend against the innocent, as a 
Christian, I ask your forgiveness. As 
the chaplain of my Lord, the Earl of 
Arding, I consider it my duty to in- 
quire minutely into the pretensions of 
those who aim at entering his household. 
My first duty I owe to God ; my next 
to him. I should ill discharge either. 
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jf I were to permit the eftroUment of a 
new member into this retinue, without 
extreme caution. We are not ignorant 
of the basis 0|i which our true religion 
stands i^ this island; and> whilst we 
believe it possible that the pious of all 
creeds shall attain everlasting redemp^ 
tion^ adoaittiug that they blind not them- 
selves to conviction^ we are anxioust 
4» far as in us lies^ to convert this pos- 
sibility to probability, almost, to <»)d- 
fidence, in the case, of those who are 
thrown into our immedbte sphere ; jm^ 
we woujkl not willii^y adout amongst 
dtem any individual who would Imve 
an interert in deluding liieir understand- 
ings and perverting their hearts. Ifou 
come hither under tiie patronage of my 
liOrd's trust-worthy domestic, .Benjamin 
Shirley. Of his fidelily we 4u:e cissurei^> 
and so far as depends on hiin^ 3rour cre- 
^ntials. are unexceptionable ; neither do 
we'except against them. But he does 
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hot oAfer to his Lord in you, the sJon tff 
^n ancient friend, whose feniily and 
faitft am as well known to him as his 
own; for in that case, caution would 
have been superfluous. On the contrary, 
a desire to evince his aflfection for his 
nephew Archibald Shirley, has been the 
sole motive of his introducingyou hither. 
What has he learnt of you from this 
Monk, his kinsman ? That you are of 
the Protestant communion, and that 
your name is William Lewen ! Of 
neither of these we have any proof ; but 
suppose them correct — suppose that, on 
these points, we are weli-infbrmed^— 
where were you born — who were your 
parents — where were you educated ?" 

" So please you, my lord,*' returned 
l,ewen, in his usual grave manner, 
which was withal calmly and patiently 
respectful, addressing himself to the 
Earl, and rather disregarding Russell; 
** fhe names of my parents I may not 
p 6 
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declare in this preseBce, or at this 
mon^ent. Suffice it, they were such fiS, 
might seem to open to the aim of theiir 
offspring a more ambitious destiny thaa 
the office of secretary to a subject, even 
though diat subject be the Earl of Arding* 
For conscience sake I was removed from 
their abode ; for conscience sake, I was 
educated abroad; for conscience sake, I 
prefer dependence here, to renown and 
dignity elsewhere : and for conscience 
sake, I persevere in the only mystery I 
affeqt, a mystery which goes no farther 
thai^ the concealment of a name, and 
which will not render my fidelity to your 
service more questionable, or my reli^ 
giouQ belief more suspicious. 

" I was bora in England— do you 
decide for me — ^I appeal to your judg- 
ment. Haye I not the tongue of an 
Englishman ? Could imposture give 
to a foreigner the native use of your 
language thus ? On this point I i»ay 
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sorely claim implicit credence ;-r-the 
ShiUboleth will be my passport even 
16 you, reverend sir,^' turning full on 
Russell. 

" The causes of my remoral from my 
p^emal bome,^' he continued, " are not 
uncommon in these times of discord and 
division. One of my parents was de- 
vote to the ancient faith, with the zea- 
lous affection of a martyr, the other 
professed the doctrines of Luther with 
the ardour of a new convert. Fearful 
that I should early imbibe heresy, that 
parental friend whose power tempted 
the deed, separated me from the other, 
and I was sent to those places where 
the true light shines most brilliantly.'* 

" To Germany ?'^ said Russell, in the 
tone of a demand. 

Lewen signed acquiescence, and pro^ 
eeeded. 

'* The education given to me was such 
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as will eaaUe wob to disdunq^e liiom 
duties wlach qiy fiituatipn of sccretflurj to 
tbe Earl of ArcHng ml] impoeexm me, I 
trust, with unmixed satisfoction to your* 
self. When I was about tx> be thrown on 
tbe worl(}» I desired to enlaqie my miad 
by the contemplatioa of mea of dif^^ 
ferent nations, each marked peifaaps by 
qualities indigenous to ihe elimala in 
which tliey are oast. I had se»i much 
and reflected a^^, when, at length, I 
directed my jomrneytowmrds Spain, and 
was the means of preeenring^the life of 
the man to w4iom I am indebt)ed tor my 
introduction here.. 

^ Thus for I explain mys^; furtk^ 
I go not I stand here for myself; I 
put myselfentirely into your hands; you 
will have the power of repaying treach^y 
with death, and you may deal with 
me as you will with the more security, 
because friends I have none, and Idus- 
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'AMU I ebim not, and of them I am un<- 
known. My Lord, judge btetwjxt yoor- 
Helfandme. 

^' I come to you poor and solUary^ 

Youaie noble, wealthy, and encircled 
by. rich and powerful friends. What 
hrjiiiy could I have the ability to <^&r 
you, even if the incliiiatioh were minfe? 
Your ntaie, your rank, is a piK>tection 
and a safeguard to you; you have a 
ibiehl *on all sides ; I am defenceiesg 
everywhere. Into your hands I coinmit 
fliysdf: the aoie boon I ask from you, 
is pennissioii to serve you. If it be 
your intention to refuse it, suflfer me to 
remoni^raie. When I received, by 
means of your Steward, the mandate 
that hastened my voyi^e to England^ 
why were not these objections to my re«- 
ception amongst your household, then 
enumemted f Why was I not given to 
uaderstand, tiutt it was a contingenee 
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a certainty ? Was I then more open 
than now ? Were my pretensions b^t^ 
supported? Did my recommendation 
proceed from a less exceptionable 
quarter? Or do I bear about me tte 
mark of Cain, that I am shunned when 
I have scarcely yet appeared ?^^ 

Lewen paused. The Earl gazed 
on him with silent in^ensei^ss. His ewB 
had drunk the musical periods of Le^^i^n 
with an avidity that was not yet satiated; 
The contrast, a voice fluctuating to every 
gradation in the scale of harmony, pre-p 
sented to a countenance, the tranquillity 
pf which appeared imperturbable, in- 
spired the mind with an irresistible cu* 
riosity to penetrate a soul that could di- 
rect such an engine. " I am satisfied,'^ 
said Lord Arding ; " on your own terms 
I receive you. Reckon from this mo* 
ment as the period of your admission ; 
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I ask no hither ttcomsoead^iiou ^an 
thatyou carry with you. YotupsdfdiaU 
be your own security/^ 

" My Lord, I am overpowered ; this 
ia noble; this is what I anticipated 
without having had, peiiiaps, the rigfat 
to calculate on it,^^ replied Lewen, evi- 
dently affected. " And yet,/* — ^he 
paused; a slight colourflushed his cheek; 
presently it disappeared, and he r^;ained 
hiis fornder calmnesis. *^ I diank you^ 
my Lord,^' be added : *f if hereafter you 
shall have reason to repent this con- 
fidence, believe diat my error has pro** 
ceeded from judgment, not from a 
heart which would disdain to repay such 
confidence with treachery/^ 

'• Once for all, yet once again bear 
me, my Lord,^' said RusseU earnestly. 
«< 'this is specious^ this is plausible — ^but 
no more^ You haive gained no informar 
tion ; you are as completely a stranger 
to the character, the principles, the ^on* 
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nexions of this young man, as fbrmeriy. 
in regard to the latter, he avows that a 
mystery does exist. Need I remind 
yoti, that such a mystery must involve 
the two former most essential points ? 
As you r^ard your peace— as you re- 
gard your religion, my Lord, I call On 
you to be cautious V* The Earl waved 
his hand with an impatient motion. 
" My Lord,** continued Russell, " I 
have A>ne. Young mkn, I am not 
your enemy ; 1 am the enemy of no 
human being ; prove you what your pro- 
fession indicates ; assert the correctness 
of my Lord^s judgment, confound mine, 
and I will thank you. In the mean time, 
let me warn you, that in me you will 
have always a scrutinizing observer of 
your actions. I shall watch you inces- 
sanliy, but I sh^iU do it with charity, 
and I shall interpret, I hope, with can- 
dour. Act, therefore, always with a 
certainty that your conduct will be com- 
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meoted ofk. I mi thus open mtk you, 
because I witl not accept the advantage 
that surprise or incaution on your part, 
might afford me. I am not a^ invidious 
searcher out of &ults ; I am a cautious 
man, who desires to have the power of 
judging before he confides. Ybu "kiiow 
me ; I seek to know you. We are on 
terms of perfect equality. 1 am not rigid 
toothers; ficwr myself, it is by tke grace 
of God; I am what I am i I repeat, tiiat 
I am not yo^r enemy; at pf^sent I 
stand in a relation towards you wholly 
tiegati're. It will be for you td^ give our 
connexion its stamp) and its energy; 
and if you be really the character in- 
clkijed lx> Mdity to th^ lEari of Aiding, 
which you have declared yoursdf, you 
will not hereafter refiise me a less cordial 
esteem, on account of my hesitation at 
ifais moment.** 

Lewen replied only by that inexpr6&> 
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sive smile, which would have given a 
character of imbecility to any other 

countenance. 

" To-day/' said the Earl courteously,, 
" we permit you to devote to the in- 
spection of the castle. A stranger in 
the land of your birth, you will be 
anxious to obtain some insight into the 
manners and characters of its nobles; 
it will be no bad commencement to such 
a design to inspect the style of their 
places of residence/ In the mean time, . 
Mr. Russell, I crave your assistance to 
the expounding of a difficulty I have met 
with in Saint Paul ; retire we, therefore, 
to nieditation.'^ 

The Earl, with princely dignity, signed 
to Lewen and Shirley to withdraw. Th^ 
gesture was obeyed, ajid they retreated, 
as if from a royal presence. 

As soon as they had paced the aiitir 
joom9 ^nd entered the corridpr, Lewen 



y Google 



THE PBIEST. 145 

pausied : . his eye was fixed on vacancy, 
and he appeared engagedinholding strict 
communion with himself. . 

" This works/* thought the observant 
Shirley. " No doubt our new secretary 
is engaged in recalling what has passed 
during our interview with my Lord ; ix\ 
that case, he cannot fail to reyert to the . 
high, consideration with which mjr Lc^ 
was pleased to declare he estimated n^y . 
poor services. Aha! Master Xewen, 
this touches you ! This opens die eyes 
of your understanding to the estima* 
tion with which it will befit you h^re? 
after to regard me ! This will dissipate 
all yoOT unaccountable incomprehensi- 
bility of manner ! This proves to you, 
diat the Steward of a high and powerful 
noble is amoreimportant personage^thcm^ 
perhaps, you have hithero conceived ! 
Undoubtedly, I shall now approach more 
x^mly to your cpafidence ; you yrfU de* 
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aire to conciliate me ; and, truly, I am 
not implacable!'' 

Lewen, at this point of the Steward's 
cc^itationS) bent his brow, and seemed 
to recover to the powers of positive 
extstepce. 

" There is,'^ said he, pacing the cor- 
ridor by the side of Shirley, who invo* 
lanterily pursued his motions,--^** there 
isaometbing highly venerable in yonder 
old min. No sight is mom touching 
tioLU qge borne with dignity. His 
andour, his openness are noble. There 
is d tm^naniinity about him itieon* 
ceivdbly imposing. ! I nevtap met with 
a ebarteter more inti^resting. The 
Earl too !— •! congratulate you on having 
long derved such a master. How 
princely in dignity 1 How gracious in 
condescension ! And these men-^-— 
Alas! akis!'' 

Lewen paused ; an expression of 
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acyjte distress amoiurting (o ^^y, 
for aa instant writhed hi^ fe$lure§, 
B«t it w^ lapove^tary as tbe flash 
from the thvwMfer cloud. " Hist ! 
bi^t ! ^^ be said^ with an air oftiitmiiig, 
recovering bis calmness ;— " What is 
tbis ? yfhQ approaches V 

A strain of music so sweetly wild, 
so tenderly melancholy, as the celes- 
tial harmony with which thef dying 
saint may be supposed to be welc<Htted 
to brighter spheres, streamed around* 
Now the sound seemed to float above 
them ; now it trembled in the air ; 
now it swelled until the 'rapt listener 
breathed not in his ecstasy of attention ; 
now it died away, scancely tiHictung 
the ear. Presently the measure changed 
to a loud and rapturous tone, elevating 
the spirits to buoyancy, and of power to 
raise despair to gladness. It seemed 
scarcely of this earth ; it danced in the 
atmosphere, producing on the senise it 
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delighted the same effect/ as the stream*^ 
ing wild-fire on the eye. Lewen^s 
soul shone in his countenance. His 
colour flushed crimson ; his eyes 
sparkled ; he breathed softly and with 
difficulty ; he paused involuntarily ; 
and his whole manner amply testified 
that harmony had the power of exciting 
him to delirium. 

*^ It is my Lady's Page ; it is Philip 
Althatn ! *^ said the Steward, in no gentle 
voice, speaking whilst the melody still 
continued.—" Stop your ears, Master 
Lewen, for herein, according to my 
poor judgment, lies the secret of his 
great progress to my Lady's favour. 
Women are caught by any tbing, as I 
hav^e daily occasion to remark. The 
ear and the eye are the only recruit^, a 
man who aspires to their whimsical 
preference, needs enlist in his fevoUr. 
Having once secured these, the rest 
follows in course. This lad had but to 
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show his fair face, and to sing out a 
mass to my Lady, and presently he 
mounts to the topmost height of her 
partiality. Verily this is a sore scandal, 
a[nd a crying sin ; if my Lord now 
were of my humour, instead of receiving 
the boy's reverence with a gracious 
snnile, or a condescending notice, he 
would speedily enrol him amongst the 
men at arms, or teach him to beat 
music out of two parchment skins. *^ 

Shiriey was interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of the object of his vitupera- 
tions, who entered the corridor from a 
balcony, and glided to them with the 
airy grace of a sylph. 

" So, Sir Page,^^ thus the Steward 
addressed him — " So ! In this n»n- 
ner you think it highly becoming and 
decent to waste the morning, and to 
get a good appetite for the undermeal, 
by violent exertion. Well, nothing is a 
better preservative against consumption. 
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thau an excellent br-eatbing of tlje lung^. 
You are right to take care of your 
bodily health, seeing that you are by 
miacb the most necessary personage on 
my Lady's establishment, whether we 
consider the number of your avocations 
or their importance. Let us see— in 
the morningw^at sun^rise — I think 
thou> being a good Cathohc, shouldst 
pray!"" 

'^ Even so, our worthy Steward, 
seeing I have no bodily infirmities by 
which I may parley excuse with my 
conscience/' retorted the Page. 

" It will be well that thou canst say 
so a few years hence," returned the 
Steward, rather discomposed. " It is 
to be hoped, that a great and a mighty 
change will be wrou^t in thee, or 
verily thy old age will be more useless 
and trivial ihan thy youth ; if, indeed, 
such be possible. Even qow, accord- 
ing to the Apostle, * thou art an Idol- 
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lalor; ^ for thou comest under the de- 
scription of those who 'sit down to eat 
and drink, and rise up to play/ ^* 

" That thou sittest down to eat and 
drink often enough in' all donscience, the 
Purveyor's accounts show pretty plain- 
ly/' replied ithe undaunted Page. " It 
is true, that thou dost not rise up again 
to play; for, I fear,- thy corpulency 
would bid defiance to any attempt, to 
whieh thy inclination might . prompt 
thee. Abstii^nce, abstinence. Master 
Steward, would r^uce thee within the 
compass of a moderate jerkin, and thou 
mightest contrive, perchance, to get rid 
of that shambling, heaVy gait of thine; 
which gives notice of thy approach be- 
fore thou has got within bow-shot dis- 
tance. ' Rise up to play ! ' quoth he I 
No, by Saint Catherine ! I would as 
soon expect to see an elephant tripping 
a galliard, or Mr. Russell performing 
mBss, or my Lady eating flesh on a 

VOL, I. a 
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Friday, or the, ^op<^ acknowl^^mg tlji^ 
ec<;lesia9(iq^ wprqn^y erf* tb^ Iji^ing of 
Englandi I^k9^ play? A^Tiy if thoa 
wouldst ^^soit to b^ driUfdi bjT "me 
from Va^tui^ to Swithfi^ aad froifr 
Swithm to V^lei^ne s^g^in^ L^ouk) QOt 
engage to dfi moi^e tbaa iQipfove thy 
gait a little ; . ai^d to that timkttaluag I 
should be prompted by my own gn^cat 
tion ; for it maJie^ me mad to fte^ thej^ 
roll thyself in. fcon^qf tl^ eadtle oi»a 
July (fay^ thy. &ce lik^ tb^ fifi^furnacic^ 
of Babylon,, thy foif^Ma^ di9tillmg l^rg^ 
dropsv mqi^ning t^ thirsty ed^tk 
arqu^ thee ; ajpfd^ if thoM attemf>teM; to 
spe8i](i thy voiee^ 8^nkhp£ t^ %. getitle^ 
^^'bdsper* utteri^ oiUy a lamenftabde 
' Qh ;/; oj, > pathetic, ' 4^ •' ' Oh, aa 
Letticc^^ays", i^i^.a sight tq^ make Sai<^ 
S within latpgh ; itj ifi^ 3^ iw>B«trOi|s.an 
outrage^ ja^Q^f^l gfa^enaiKlidigiMtyJ'' 

" Ifettiqe 18 ftsfiMcy ja4^, ancj thou 
art( an impudc^jt vtuiiit th^^. dj^erveat 
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cl»8tiaeilietit r^ ^d the St0wflrd in 
gredt vnrai&) mhiiAk &viAetitfy inkineased 
the gke of title kughiBg bof. '' tf 
it w€M not: ftr fl^ Lady's fimour inters 
posing betmeen thed/mi^ ajtoiit piece 
of betap, wko slionid iet ttie fromgiv^ 
iog thee a taste of tbjir desett ?*' 

^' When thou fiadi»t fu^ios gross as 
Ami^, or flsy dftggor svolkn to^e ciiu 
eusBtfereiiee: of diat :hiige masstiof fle^ 
widi wfaidr thou affidomest the eyes of 
thy iK»gfaboiA*&^ andiii^iiehtbou^wouldM^^ 
iflifiose 00 them fysuhuimti body, tboit 
Irotrard old num^-then this untouched 
fonti of nmiey shall mbmit i«ielf to thy 
slripce/^ retumed the Pag)s» a bright 
cokmr fhiabin^ fais^ cheek, and a laugh 
butsthig dMa hk lips, that boun^kd to 
theiKSirt, infiuaag itstovint^eiidousgUid- 
Dtsa. '' 60 to ; tbe«i art t^sty ; thou 
ait w^^fiaiKl. Thy bdtnour bedom^ 
imolerahk, aisd yoMih afld vmsMi wiH 
Ase befem it,«i flowefsnandlh:^ before 
G 9 
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the blasts of winter. Oh, if thou wilt 
be endured, fitst, fast, until this spleen 
diall leave thiee ! Fast until thou shalt 
have reduced thyself to such moderate 
circumference, that the doublet of my 
Lord's heretic Chaplain may enca^ 
thee. 'Fast until thou sbalt have 
softened thy rubicundity of . visage. 
Fast so, that in .our Christmas revelsi 
if death does not gripe thee before- 
hand, thou .mayst trip it away with; one 
of the damsels, without alarming: thy 
associates with terror, lest the ground 
burst under thee. .And, above all, I 
charge thee, be cheerful, but not over 
gay ; in all things be moderate, in no* 
thing splenetic. Thus, thou wilt have 
a.chance of rivalling me indie.favour of 
.the giris (with whom thou knowest I 
am; a. petted la^b), a consummation 
which I am sure thou lougest after ; 
and ifthou.be thoroughly amended, thou 
wik remember who prescribed for thee> 



y Google 



THE PRIECT. 125 

and present some token of thy grati- 
tude to thy physician/^ 

" Oh, thou saucy Page ! Thou impu- 
dent sinner against all outward decen- 
cies ! thou contemner of thy superiors I 
Thou derider of authority ' ! Thou contu- 
mdious insuiter . of honourable age l-^* 
ejaculated the enrs^edSteward. " Thou 
wast born no one knows : where ; thou 
comest no one knows whence ; thou, 
goest no one knows T^hither, albeit one 
may shi^wdiy gaess; How durst thou 
presume to intercept me here, in my 
retreat from my .Lord's apartments, 
withal seeing that I was not alone ?*^ * 
' "'Verilyi that is even the cause to 
>Hiich thou art indebted for the honour 
I 'do thee 1 by parleying with thee,*' re- 
plied the Page, whose amusement ap- 
peared to TBcrease every moment. 
^^ If thou had^ - been alone, thou 
Hligbtest have walked hare, or whereso^ 
i^ver thou wouldst, secure from any in- 
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trudion of mtnet who i^nBot ^Mswa- it 
to my conscience, crftem to antorMpt 
thy learnt and (Aiofouad iSkoiitiBdions. 
It IB tKi> thy 'COiBprniioD I come. Tfay 
t^o/fm<ttr{( cMipwtOD I ant sure he is 
not ; I coxbB, tberefitara, to rdcsme him 
from the hcwry penalty tdihj society-**^ 

^^ That oiQst^ kideedt be elDodkotiy 
good whidi thy TOt^Qaatmendariod ivitt 
procure tot him" teptied (he fitiwrardv 
supemSmisiy. ^ A'vmy vith tfaeei 
We btre better ooiMpBtfam iAian to 
thmw JEiway time thosiiSir jDatso:m»rthr 
leoa a ivBrlet as fcboa.'' 

'^ Shr Stranger/' 6add die Pi^e, biQfi»- 
iog from Shirley, it^posite to vrkota iie 
had htthcito sttxHi^ woA ap^roacliiaf 
immediately to hewesi^ ^^l^im tieshiad 
by my Lady, the Countess trf Arding^ 
to faring you to ber^pipeftOKe fiwrt:h^l?iA." 

^* Mast^ Lewen, a$ my Loidfs Se- 
cretary^ belongs caftirely to the PrOt!est*> 
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ant partofthisfeoijIfehoIfl/^^aidShiriey 
hastily. 

^ my -La^ has no desire to despoil my 
Lcird ^ his *e»r domestic ; but she' 
chooses to s€ie hiiilr, VittA her*imbes are 
<K)t tol>e tjoirtfdlled by ^tich ^n one as 
fkour 

•* If it k to be even thos, I myself 
also wiH attend <fti1fee ^eountdsir^ p!ea- 
suite,** «aid Shirley. 

•MjihaHt)yfe6ft*i<^6fe 4^^ ob- 
j*t«5a<it6«iat,^repaiea«fe Pegfe, widi 
a itogh tittft ptiik6ck bA; ondt of ^thh 
Mto bikdnliftliee; '^^^ tbtt ^liti^^t, I 
ittdagine h^ pMsnfe ^1 ^tettih thee 
here. iThbu <art ncN; often fe <jfe found 
191 her sfmirhiflstob, whidi originates, I 
i^poee, hi her preftmhoe of tliy ab- 
sence. Ilibili^n^y^^oecAip^lhyl^i^^ 
evM 'ft tfeo^ #f]ft. The 8^A«ary &c- 
cjompanies itte "(rM^r 4[0il dost nm. 
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I will not charge myself with the re- 
sponsibility of thy proper conduct, ia 
my Lady's presence. Betake thyself, 
therefore, to what occupation likes thee. 
Master Lewen, this way opens to your 
steps,*' and in speaking this latter sen- 
tence, )th,e Page moved onwards with a 
theatrical but graceful gesture, whimsi- 
cally securing Lewen, by passing his 
9wn arm through the Secretary's. 

" I wish you joy of your patron,'*^ 
said the Page, with ai> air of supreme 
contenipt, as. soon as they were entirely 
beyond the Steward's hearing. " 'Tis 
a very rational aniipal that can walk on 
two feet, and ; prefers not to crawl op 
hands and , knees. , Ifsa^ck and capoji 
jjregoodat clarjfyipg the brains, fecjij 
richly ancj act most wisely,; thou wilt 
have plenty of both, if thou art exalted 
ijitp beiqg the boon companion of u^y 
I^ord's Stewjard. Hang the dotard ! \ 
have kept my Lady in attendance^ 
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li^lst I was playiog the fool quibbling 
with him; a fault so much the greater, 
because I can procure for myself the 
ahms^ment of laugliing at his petulance 
whenever the humour todo so is on me/' 
: By; this time they had passed through 
the anti^room . They, paused . beforfe a 
door, composed, half of glass, shaded by 
a silk curtain, .at which the Page gave 
three distHict raps. The curtain was 
visibly agitated on the other side; but 
those requiring admission, bad. i no ad- 
vantage ; of glfencing into th^ inferior 
apartment. After an.interval ofa very 
tew minutes, the: Page touched th<e 
lock, and they entered. 

lEven on the threshold Le wen paused 
and breathed vioteitly and with diffi^i 
culty. ' He heard his namie pronounced 
softly by the Page. .He was roused 
by the sound, and walked up the 
^mrtment with ai hurried and irregtilaf 
»tep. - ' ' ' ' 
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The light was vmj dim, entei^inj^ 
ikhmugh nrhidowB smdc in deep niches. 
The walls were of a desad stone colotir, 
covered with porimts of sunts and 
martyrs, some of which the tnrvelted 
eye of Xewafi recbgni2ed as the works 
of those masters who, had effected that 
resuscitaitioD of arts in Ifaljr^ which was 
perfected sd^outthispeiidd. Immeclii^y 
under a very noble painting of Mary 
Magdaleae sat the Connteftsof Ardiiftg: 
Even in that po^toie, her oonmumd* 
ing he%ht was percepl^e, and the al* 
most mascnUne majesNty of her figme 
was very distinct She was dbdbed in 
the strictest garb of monastic JBedusion ; 
its colour was grey, except the lawn 
stole that ccytered her shoulders. A 
long white religious veil shaded her 
head, but was, at this instant, v^moved 
ircnn lier face. No habiliiKients could 
be b^ter adapted to gifve an air of aus- 
tere simplicity to the whole person ; hut 
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the %ure which thejr now garbed, 
wettM not admit sim^^Iieity : they 
rsther added to the grandeur of it, by 
directing the eye entirely to the exact 
proportions of its outline, and to the 
stCTD severity of its air. The combi- 
nation impreii*Bd oh the tnmd of the 
beholder, a coiiviction of the ttruggle 
between natural pride and conscientious 
huiniliation-^HH; rebellion of the he^rt 
against the penance errdiifed Iry super- 
itition. The features Of the counte- 
nance were strongly th^rked, and sin- 
gulariy handsome; its expr^slaSon that 
df feufedued birt not conquered haughti'- 
ness. The (ire of the piercing black 
eye eouW not have heeh more vhrid in 
youth and happmes*; but it wis fre- 
quehtly softened by the dif^ping of 
the full lid^i Which were castt down As 
if to vdl frbito i!he viie^ of WkeA thaft 
splendor, wUch penil^nci^ could not 
fade?, A hectic colour glowed on the 
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oval cheek, the vestige of former health- 
ful blooiQ, wliich appe^e4 no\v rather 
to stain than enhven. The. contour of 
the form^^s destroyed, but the laigch 
jiess of its proportions . ^reudered its atr 
tenus^tion imperceptible. Lewen thought 
th^t she, might have personified an em^ 
pire in ruins, fallen indeed, but its 
ashes stamped every where with those 
edifices which revealed its fcurmer glory, 
^nd secured its future remembrance. 

The eye of the Countess paus^d on 
Jjewen, She crossed her arms on hfer 
bosom, and inclined, her head. There 
was naeekness in the attitude — in the 
whole actiou. 

Not a voice— not a sound-r-broke 
the deep silence. Lewen was op* 
pressed by it. If Shirley had been 
present, he woijld have perceiv^, that 
that ,€alD9i^e^, which to him had apT 
peared inyincible, was displftced by an 
^ntei^se expression of agony, ^at con? 
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vulsed every feature. A cold damp 
oven^raad the marble of that forehead ; 
the lightning of those sii[^ular eyes 
^as veiled in a deep mist ; the^contrac- 
tipn of tho8€| pliant bro^s, evinced a 
bitter|[^es$ of feeling, 5 anKMiQting to tor- 
ture.; his lips quivered ; his frame 
shopjc ; whilst a tenderness shone over 
the whole, exquisite even to painful- 
j^ie3s^ His, glance met that of the 
Countess, apd he withdrew it, with a 
convulsive effort, as if the irqii had en- 
tered his soul. 

, By the. side of the Countess — divid- 
ing his observation between her and 
the Secretary-T-Hstopd the Confessor, 
JFa,tber Val^ius. 

., When Lewen^s attention wasdiverted 
frcfm the oba€»ct of his original, contemn 
plation, it. fixed on the Confessor ; 
lus .eye encountered the glance of 
yalerius, -and was as speedily with-i. 
di^wn. Py a strong effort be si|bdii€4 
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hi* emotioti ; every ti*a!t of liis^hii*- 
fteds feturned ; h6 regemed hi* tWhqitit 
Hty. "theB he flight agfein (lie^ ^ 
of the Ccriifessor ; he AneVir hid dwh 
6vet his whole pefson ) he paused on 
every lineament, daring the observation 
of Valerius, tvith an air t^f indifference 
dr defiance. 

tTie ahnoipt gigantic sttttore of the 
Father was rendered more conspicuous 
by his erect beai^ing, and by ^e spate«^ 
nesfsofhis forto. His hair^ accorditig 
to the rules of his church, wis dosely 
shaven, exhibiting the singukr i^ap^ of 
his head, broad afid flat On the firoiit, 
gfddualiy natrdwihg downwards - the 
few locks permitted to grow wfere very 
%ht, and tto grey was mingled with 
tbein. Hii features were lean! amd 
acute; his vkig^ long and sMAgne. 
His eyes t^efe of a v^ly i^te Wud, li* 
sipid in cddttr^ but bi^t atid sbiniiig. 
At this pdifift deaefiptidn^ils. Tfte 
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intenseness of expressimi tkat pervaded 
those eye«H^hat couuteaance— w^ in- 
describable. It wan briAmnl-^it was 
mtellectual-^it was indicative of^ genius, 
of consummate talent, of undauhtecl 
energy. It was all tiiis-<»it was more. 
It stamped tbe character of the man ; 
it was the blazon of his actions; but it 
was never understood, until himself was 
comprehended ; and then it appeared 
so capable of inteipretation, that they 
w4io bad at fiin^t wondered at its inca- 
pability of definition, were amazed at 
their own shallowness in not having iftt^ 
mediately penetrated it. 

Lewen bad ample leisure for obser- 
vafioil. That silence which had suc- 
ceeded his entrance, still remained un- 
broken. Willing to relieve it, he 
turned towards the Page, w1k> stood 
nearly opposite to him ; and in gaiing 
otk that boy's comitenanoe, he fek as if 
B^stored to feUowship with his ^ed)^» 
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after his mind had been stretched to its 
utmost tension, by conveifse with those 
of another and an unknown sphere. 
. The downcast eye of the Page— his 
bent and pallid brpw-^ his arms meekly 
folded across .his breast— were, in the 
view^pf t^ewen, so many distinct proofs 
of the boy's proficiency in hypo<:risy. 
The spoictiveness— ^the buoyancy — and 
the briHiant xolourii^g of youth ap- 
peared to be fled together. His blue; 
eyes no longer <kinced with joy, btit 
swam slowly and gently in the brilliant 
fluid that formed, their atmosphere. 
Now, for the first time, the Secretary 
was striick -with the exquisite beauty 
of the Pagers Countenance. The trans- 
parent delicacy of his complexioi> 
caused a sigh) that its charm must di&- 
app^r with his youth. His fair opea 
forehead, clear as Parian marble, ex-^ 
cept from the tender stain of the hiiae^ 
yeips which w)atujere<l ovet his teipplesv 
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wa9 exhibited between the parted locks 
of his, pale, shining brown hair, that, to- 
wards the. ^ds of the crisp ciirls, was 
more V orient of colour/' His narrow 
pencilled brows arched nobly but deli- 
cately, distinctly separated. His nose 
wa^ Grecian in its descent from the 
forehead, inclining downwards to a- 
jquUine. His > sjo^all feminine moUth 
was of a pale rose-colour, somewhat 
dieep^r than the pink of his cheeks, 
Pis peck and throat, shaded by a rich 
Jace ruff, M^re whiter soft, and deli- 
cately formed ^ the most consummate 
female loye^i^n^ss eVer. showed* As his 
former vivacity had h§en wild, so his 
present pensivepess . wa^. gentle. No- 
thing could be more tojuching than his 
i^ilence, and he, who. gazed on him, feared 
to see the illusion qf that perfect beauty 
escape by some inappropriate speec^i, 
pr by an inharmonious voice. Lewep 
conl^ scarcely yecogpise t^^e ideptity of 
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the fircffy^ksmne t>by i/vIk> ind quibbled 
ttrith a itagity Sl)ef*9imrA, and tb^ !b6a«itiftil 
y^th tffeo J«tl«)d 'thtoe, Ae type ^ 

Lowell's glaiH^^dNtted; Md^^looi* 
deepened from soUoie imefMl i&ihotioii 
iit4iich tlie Se<A«l^y ^enetmted not, 

Ifis ^^M^^NiiaAioi <df the Page^^^K 
«ho«)j^ it liad, «Mr ^ ^lOft peiipd, ditefl^ 
bi^ 4iH3TO the opprei^ve ^^niAm^d^tteM 
of this fiing^i^ Mfe^Me^^^^itefrnfi^lafed^ 
atod kad hot r^ieted that l^teA^. 
St)i]l tlie C«fud«g«B s^t ift ifet«k ^iignitj^ 
dtemkely ecfuiiiitiridg Mk ^o bame 
tliere but^tlieir Mandate^ aiM ifrop^bg 
her^ye-lids : stSH thfe CJbnfesaor Stood 
erect, his atms fblded in hid icapilltfry 
over hill bosom, hi^ Ttashitlg ^ataees 
beaming diriAly <^ the Secretary. 
Nottieini^on was Aldie ^Xh^ ptirr^k^e 
for iiMchheiv^n had been wimtaidhed 
there ; it seemed to hitn that h^ eathe 
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lo afford a ^pKtxu^i Be was^WtemsOly 
pettieiit under 4he stemncM ^ thehr 
»;ruthiy, bm Ihe wriliied wvl^iik 

The Page timidly moved towards 
tbe Cooiite»-w«< So pl^tte yfb% my 
Ijady:,** gaid ke, *• thfe Secwtary is btit 
just diisnosMd #)m my iWifs pre* 
seiio^ «^o bonfi^ned him ^ fbe 
tare of the SeneschaL If ymn wffl 
bosHour bni, (berefons, wi^ }i<wr «om- 
BBMdB/I witl conduct him imtfie, that 
beoBAjr ^wefciium^ mttditM^ oii his 
ayoeatiom.'^-^*^«^4i.ch^ toMt ihMli^ 
die Jwf fcn^wicli itineditttioti; 

The IkAf T^ibi wot imm&ii^te"fy. 
She drew her bfows cumr 1m efff^ ayad 
fiscd diem^ slieidily on ^^le igmmid. 
Tiien Ifae pussed hi$r fiag^ sk^y 
o^rer the b«di^ (cf h«r voifiry) 4Niid hi^ 
lipsmcrved. 

The imaiy jWMMijr fell «^vi by 
her aide, She ^ufted imidinji^ly^ th«ti 
arose. 
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^' Father I'' she pronounced, clasping 
her hands and raisiing her eyes appeatr 
ingly to the Monk, " Eatfi^r^ she 
repeated. ; . / 

The. very soul of Lewen trembled' aid 
he listened to that vloice^ .the paffti<» of 
which was the. move tou^tng^ because 
it seemed' natumlly tuned to a haughtier 
cadence. ! * j > 

" What would my daughter?'' said 
tl^ Confessor, in a tbne so soft, melo- 
dious, . and soothing/ thift it appeared 
scarcely consonant to such a form. 

Again thC: soul of Lewen sAtrunk, 
but it was with a^ filing : widely differ- 
ent from his jformer- one» It was a 
sentiment of fHwe^ such, as the mihd 
might feel if li^niog to that voice, 
which had the pof¥0r to uiurol its future 
destinies. 

^* Father !" ag^ip repeated the Coun- 
ters, with a d^p intonation ; ^* eve» 
now approacheth the time ?" 
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^ ^* Even nQw \" solemnly acquiesced 
Valerius, : . » 

" And the expiation will have been 
completed !" persisted the Countess. 

" <^alm thy troubled spirit, unhappy 
daughter !" returned the Confefesor, in 
the same soothing accents.as at first. 
* '' Have I not promised, and- will I iiot 
perform ? — Thou shalt have satisfaction 
in the issue.'' ' 

.The Countess paused, her cheek 
flushed ; she turned her radiant eye on 
Lewen. 

*' Stranger, come hither !'^ she said, 
addressing him. 

. Lewen obeyed ; ; again he lost his 
calmness. His self-ccwnmand was not 
often vincible; but now his step fal- 
tered ; his emotions paid that tribute to 
woman's unhappiness, which they re- 
fused to the most exalted intellect and 
rank of man. 

*' You 2ire come to serve my hus- 
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band!" said thie Cosiotess^ gazdftg ear^ 
nestly on him, ^' Serve him well! 
Tbia realm will not atiford you a nobler 
master/' 

'* The befrf of your own Catholic 
house, perhaps!'" said Valerius, with a 
monitoiy air. 

*' WdlmiOBmbefcdP SffldtheCoun-* 
tess, her ^^ flasfaii^ more haughtily ; 
** we thank you, Father, that yosu permit 
us i][Qver to fbrg^ the heretic principles 
of our Lord. Y cmng man> thou canst 
not serve a nobler master !^\ • 

Lewen bowed, as much to avoid 
the direct glance of the I^yof Arding; 
as ta evince biit respecitfibl aequiescence. 

The Countcas agaia paused^ bending 
her aearelmag eye full on bim. 

"Father, observe weM diis youth/* 
The confeisor ob^ed, and Lewen bore 
their uQiite(iin3^tion.inore easily tkm 
the single gaze of the Lady. She 
paused. ^ A fo(Fm laiss tlm,'^ she con- 
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tinuq4> ^ hm app^ffr^i^i my vaskm^ of 
the nighty but oiior^ divide,, for it has 
blfOoiKi^ a^if celestml ipbo^ tii^ged its 
veii>^. It catQe to. me niingled with 
thedawmqga erf eternity r but the rest 
was 3hapelesi^~that onlj, di$tinct. I 
have never Iqh* sight ofrit; and now 
that it standi before me^ it seems to me 
that I dream agaiiu Father, I would 
not awake 1" Sb^ paused, and her 
cheek lost its^ flushed crimson • " Tell 
me, Fatber, how is; it, that the presence 
of a «tranger— ^bis pearsoa uDknQwn,-^of 
no affinity'-*-^^^* thus inluse glad«ess> 
amounting to extacy in a heart, that 
has long defied all tibe caresseit of joy 
or happiness ?'^ The Lady paused;, 
her cheek and lips became entirely 
colourless: she was fainting. Lewen 
approaclied as if borne on wing:^; be 
kaeeled at her feet^ h^ supported hef^ 
with bi$r>arttKs: as shia beat to avajl 
hera^lC of his support, she almost em- 
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braced him. His heart trembled; a 
deadly sickness oppressed him ; he re- 
quired the assistance he so passionately 
afforded. A heavy sigh relieved • him, 
and the Lady, of Arding re^jovering,' 
released herself. He retreated to his 
former position, but his cheek Was 
flushed, and his eye downcast. 

^* Father P' said, the Countess, but 
in a voice more indistinct than before ; 
'* tell me, what nev*^ sensation overcomes 
me thus ? Why did bliss produce an 
effect so much resembling death ? Why 
am I thus happy in his presence ? Why 
feel I as if the measure of felicity were 
already full ? Why do I appear to pos- 
sess that happiness after which my soiil' 
has so panted ?'^ 

*' Is there not abundant cause?" re- 
plied the Confessor, in a low, energetic 
tone. " Do you not receive in this 
Stranger, security that the object of 
your existence will be accomplished,—' 
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tioM aU your ci^es will fbid teroMtiatiODy 
--4ii*il yo«r ftrtwe happiness will surpass 
your past misery ^ Remembering tbis^ 
daughter, will you stSH wofider if joy 
dawns war yow soul ?" 

^^ You have spok^ii well; f^er/' re^ 
plied the Countess with an air of hesi- 
tating submission, ^^ It must be thus ! 
and yet '^— nshe paused ; again sheglanced 
steadily on Lewen ; ** Fallicr, I will 
no more lose the sight of that counte- 
nance; I will stamp it on my heart— -on 
my iMfon ; 1 will thus be able to^ trace 
any resemblaftcte tb' it; perchance, my 
ikncy will present it to me in the visions 
of the niight more fcH^cibly, and may 
elucidate to me t^ose strange and affect- 
ittg emotions which ovewhelm me : my 
memory' shall never more be free froni 
tlie traces^ I will impress on [it. Oh, 
Father, ifthisyoulh^s remote connexion 
with the object of my prayers and my 
penance be indeed, as you affirm, the 

VOL. I. H 
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cause which awakens emotions so nsa^ 
and endearing, when I possess that ob* 
ject, my Micity will be equal to that of 
saints and angels V^ 

" You will still find enough, of bitter 
in your cup, toremind you of mortality 
ahd the pain of apil^image on earth/^ 
replied the Confessor, with a: slight 
severity. " Can the wife of an heiicfkie 
husband— can the mother of an he^ 
retic daughter, boast herself suprem^ely 
happy?*' , 

" Father, Father, you bow m^etothe 
dust ! You wring my soul with deep 
penitence for that I have believed mysfE^lf 
blesse<), even for one poor minute^s 
space P* said the Countess, in a voice 
of piercing woe. ** When I gain a 
glimpse of the foeatitudeofHjeaven ; when 
I seem to hold converse with th^ brigfil^ 
forms of its inhabitants; you tear opipsn 
the sepulchre, and display tpme the 
ashes, the mangled bones, it enshrouds. 
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£tther, is it sinful tbat my brain shall, 
for a moment^ lose the traces of the 
brands that have burnt it, that my 
heart shall forget its desolation ? You 
speak to me that n^rar had a child !" 

" Better never to * know a parentis 
joys, than to prove a parentis bitter pangs 
for the perdition of her offspring V^ said 
the Confessor earnestly* ** The poor 
heretic girl, who will shortly arrive, will 
not bring much happiness to the breast 
of her Christian Mother V 

" Father,' have I not resigned my 
daughter to your^' said the Countess 
with energy ; " yes, and I will resign 
her/' she added with haughty firm^ 
ness. 

At this allusion to the Lady Blanche 
Evelyn, the cheek of Lewen lost every 
tint of its natural paleness, and glowed 
. with a bright crimson. Hid eye shone 
with tender brilliancy, more beautiful 
than its usual luminousness. His mouth 
H 9 
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wsus cuf^ect by a ^niila iK> longer ioieacr 
pressi^e, but riKliant an^di splendid 99 
pleasii^ emotioas could make it. 

The eye of tbe Page had never wan^ 
dered from the fiice of Leven. He hs4 
marked all the vairiationa of his counte- 
nance, its powerftil agitation, its m-^ 
covered tranquillity, andhe had remarked, 
thenj with ealmnesB uatil d»s moment. 
But when the hectic crossed the cheek 
of Lewda, that of the Bage became 
white as monumental alabaster. He 
started^ he inclined forwards, as if in 
strained attention-^asif desirous of be« 
lieving, that he suffered from some de- 
lusion. His eyes swam in tears^ his 
nowli vid lips were parted, and their dewy 
moisture was parched. He breathed 
with effort, and he covered his face witK 
his hancfe. 

The Confessor, meanwhile, had 
whispered to the Countess, and had 
drawn an assent from tohersome measure 
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of wl^ich Lewen feJt himself tfee object, 
by the frequ^t direction of the ^e and 
gbsture of Yaleiius towards him. 

The CouQtesa sign^ to retire, bot 
3he did it with evident reluctance^ stili 
gazing on Lewen, *^ Straiiiger, fai»eweU !" 
shesaidtDhltti^ ii^tlie aacroent <if dis- 
appesttiii^ through th^ feldibg doors at 
the upper 6nd of the Apartment. '* Serve 
w^M my Lord ; yoii cannot have a nobler 
mase^r/^ 

Leweii, ibr ih fti^tant, giazed bn the 
spot Wh(*e!*e hdd last Wood, absorbed 
in i^oibutid i^^verie^ — lost tb every object 
aroutid. 

** Ydhr way no# lies with me,** said 
thfe Confessor, inteH-trpting Lewerfs co- 
^ftitions, and t)peni% a sicte door. 
" Oiir interview wiH hot be a long one ; 
Philip Altbam, pace the corridor, and 
beep 6ff all intruders, uhtil 1 corii- 
riiit ihy Lord^s Sefcretaijr to your care 
dgairt.*^ 
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The Page hastened to obey, and 
traversed the gallery with steps less mea- 
sured than the usual ones of a sentinel ; 
yet the pace of that Page was heavy, as 
compared to his usual lightness: and 
grave, as contrasted with his ordinary 
gaiety. His cheek had not r^ained its 
colour, and lojp^ eyes were yet suffused 
with tears. " I ^^^a strangely melancholy 
to-day \" thus be soliloquized ; then 
looking at the sun-beams shining through 
the windows, he continued, '^ pertiaps, 
the weather makes me somewhat heavia:* 
than usual. I would not that the Steward 
should find me in this trim ; ^twould b^ a 
pleasant sight to him ! Well, when my 
Lady Blanche Evelyn returns to the 
castle, no doubt this Lewen, this new 
Secretary of my Lord's, will rise rapid- 
ly in her favour. And what have I to 
do with my Lady Blanche, or with 
Lewen, or indeed with the world ?'* he 
added, the tears rQllifij^ over his ^ 
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cheeks as he threw himself half on the 
gi'ouad) leaning against the wall. 

At this moment, the SteWaixi, whose 
impatience at Lewen's lengthened ab^ 
sence was irrepressible^ entered the cor* . 
ridor, and stood immediately opposite 
to the prostrate boy. 
: '' Ah, Sir Page V' he exclaimed. 
'*So ! having, at length, shown toy 
Lady some specimen of thy assurance 
andinsolence, she has given thee thy 
deserts by ofd^ing thee from her pre- 
sence.'^ 

** If I were to give thee thy deserts, 
thou dotii^ old man,^ retcu'ted the: in* 
d^aot Page, rising with a bound/ '' I 
shoiildi itomediatelydrivedieQfrom mine» 
Thou art: largely indebted to thine age 
fbrimy forbenrance; and to: thy: grey 
locksj which save thy head from many 
tshake my fingers long.to give it."' 

'^ Thou art but a petulooit child, an<;l 
knowest not what thou owest to thv su- 
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periofB/^ replied the Stewaijd^ with af- 
fected ci^n€S$, but ia cteep wrath. '* I 
wamuit, my Lady hm been teaching 
tliee deference ai^d thou dost not relish 
thy mortification, Wellj m^U, I (albeit 
I think it would wprk for thy good) <^n 
pity thy puniflhmeQt, which no doubt 
thou deservert/' ; 

' " Ma«t«r Steward, thou liieat doubly," 
retort^ the Fage» r^$»ning bis usual 
impertinent vivacity ; ^^ Finst thou liest» 
because thou sayest thou pitiest aie, 
when thou knowest in thine heart, thOu 
wouldst rejoice in niy dismissal hence. 
Secondly, thou liest, in affirming that I 
deserve punishment. Nay thou hast 
lied thrice, for once thou hast lied by 
impUcation. I am here not for punish- 
m^t, but security. I am chained to 
keep my Lady^a apartment secure fiom 
all such intruders as thou^" he added, 
posting himself immediately against the 
door. . . 
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/* Reipeet in nbe thy Lord** cbifef 
domestk*,'* ^tort»ed the angry Shnrley ; 
" nay, in thy LcMrd'g absence, respect 
in me hfe representati^'* 

. The P^^e scanned the Steward, 
gfettcin^ over bis whole person, with an 
air of supreme contempt and derision : 
** Thou my Lo^'^ lepresentotive !'^ he 
siaid. ** Why, truly, in^the matter of i^iaie, 
thou art large enough, in all coni«?iei>c^^ 
to represent not onfy my licnd, but my 
Xiady also ; Verily, thou art act . apt 
^fftbtem of the London botfjr ccapo^ 
rate!*' 

'*^ Aod for thee, wfcy thou #ilt be in 
thy vei*y noon 6f life, but a^ftan^in rnihitf- 
turer**rfetorted the Steward. '^Iwillntot, 
however, waste time, which i$ precious, 
in idly q^bbling wriirti the**; what hast 
thou done with my ijOt^i Secre- 
tary ?.** 

The Steward wias Spared a reply more 
than usually galKiig, as the ineffable dia- 
H 5 
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dain which curled the lip of the Page 
indicated, *by the ai^[>earan^e of Lewen 
and Father Valerius. 

The brow of the Confessor lowered for 
an instant as. he gazed on Shirley^ 
*^ Then I infer/' he said, addressing 
Lewen, as if continuing their conversa- 
tion, ** that) although recomniended 
hither by so pious a Catholic as Archi- 
bald Shirley, your rehgious principles 
are immutably fixed ,?" 
[ *' Jmmutably !*' repeated Lewen, 
obeying' the signal of Shirley by retreat- 
ing with him. 

Valarius watqhed their departure. 
When the echo of their footsteps was 
no longer audible, he turned to the 
Page. 

** What thiukest thou of this young 
man?*' he asked. 

" Oh, my Father V^ replied the bov ; 

" if Ae were such an one !*' 

** Mark me ;" returned Valerius ; " be 
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thy silence that of the grave; thy secrecy, 
that of the night ; thy calmness, that of 
the dead. This is her 

The Page turned very pale, and, for 
an instant, his breathing ceased ; then 
he sighed convulsively ; passed his hand 
over his forehead ; withdrew it ; and all 
was calm. ^ I shall feel thus no more, 
di, my Father!" he said softly. '* See 
how well I can bear it V^ 

The Confessor put his hand qn the 
heart of the Page. '' Why throbs it 
thus ?^^ said Valerius ; " and why is it 
so disquieted ? Foolish child 1 Is not the 
vista opening to us, bright as Heaven ! 
Go to ! Be calm, and deserve thy fate ! 
Let thy soul govern thy fortune, not 
thy fortune thee ! Remember ; this 
is her 

- " This is he P^ sighed the' Page. 
They separated. 
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CHAPTER in. 



" Nobly he yokes 

A smiling with a sigh, as if the sigli 

Was that it was, for not being sudi a im9e ; 

The smile mocking the sig)), that it wouM fly 

From so divine a temple, to commix^ 

With winds that sailors rail at.'* Shukspeare: ' 

' ** He's young and tenilery 

And fit for th^t impression your affections 
$hall stamp upon him. Age brings on discre- 
tion ; 
A year hence, these mad toyi thai now possess 

him, 
Will show like bugbears to him, shapes to fright 
him^'' ' Beaumont. 

IT would be useless ta traee^ step 
by step, the progress which Lewea 
made in tbe fiivoivr of the £arl of ^rd- 
ing. Iti^dditioii to the abstruse lemHk-^ 
ing which distinguished that age, he 
pQ$fse9se4 W abundwce of information 
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which WM of daify use^ and c^ that 
Batui^ which 8«ened gathered riidier 
ffom ^e stiMfy of men than of booksi 
The Earl was the better able to apprei- 
citte its vahie^ becdude it wais continue 
aUy dispfag^ for his advantage ;. and 
not dtoami^ a subtile moral distiikstkm 
between admiration of extraordinarjrw^ 
qnirement^and esteem of the mati^ he 
r^aiddd his Seocetary as hononrabte 
becaidsehft :WM leamed^ he consij^escd 
'him of approTidd Jnte^rity, becatise b* 
knew him possessed of profound erudi- 
tion,. 

in tbe mean time Mark 'l^isscll 
suffered no indications of extmordinatry 
inteUeetnal powers^ to wafp that judg^ 
ment whidft was occupied in arriving at 
a deciiMn cm the real character of die 
mail. Hiis oboenrailion of Lewen wa» 
jm^mA t and iailemiey^ birt it was aho 
op^B^ He eBl)))<>y6d no ^ies to bring 
to him information of the Secretary's 
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pinisuits during tbose periddd' of utt^ 
tivoidable separation whidx cbtfti^iasHjf 
occurred ; he satisfied hinidelf wiich p^^ 
scsml s^ratiny, which, if it had not 
already termin&ted satisfactorily §t» 
iiowen, ait le^t had ptoduced no irsh 
pression more decidiadiy unfaTOurable to 
him, > 

After his singular introdtictory in^ 
|«rview with Lady Ardiilg arid the Con- 
feasor, Lewen i^mb not again sdmmoned 
to their presence. Neither could Shit^ 
ley, witili all his shrewdne$s^ discover 
that they engrossed any portion of -his 
thoughts. He never alluded to either, 
afld when they weref ment]k)ned by 
oAers, he listened with^ indifierenee 
amounting to apathy : . and Shirley 
had not advanced farther towsirds com- 
prdbending the Secretary. There 'was 
precisely the sainc distance between 
jUiem, as at ^int ; and ajl the Stewaitl'a 
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tempts &t famiUfirity were rendered 
Ql^tpry by the cairn, superiority of 
L^wen^s nianu^. 

J But now the busy not^ of prepara- 
tion for some event beyond the ordinary 
rq»utine of daily life, sounded through 
the castle. A more than usual^irit of 
activity animcUied the domestics. / The 
Countess's ladies were to beseen fre- 
q^^ntly pacing the galleries, . with faces 
gayer dDwj common, and steps uKwe 
alert. There was an elai^ic cheerfulness 
in all around, very different from the 
sombre tranquillity that generally per* 
vaded the. whole establishment. Th^ 
niani)^r too of the £arl of Arding was 
agitated. The placidity of hii^ expres* 
sion was ixequently changed for the 
s^xiety of expectation . Le wen remarked 
all these various symptoms, but he did 
not comment on them, Shirley won- 
dered at hiiS forbearance. He e.X|>ecte4 
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some infqtilry frdnh hinit aiid k^. llQC^ 
how. m6th more Wtghlj 86lieil^ com- 
munications were a|>pq^eciat6d, Afah 
voluntary. B^ L^wen imede none ; 
and Shirley bad no t^saoofcie frtmi tht 
pain of silence, but to e»light^ him 
withoirt a#cating inti^^ty. 

'' Tins is ^ ^e j^nt, ^Mter 
Lewen/^ said the Stewarrf, etit^ring 
the Seeitetarf's iqwrftirient with * ra*e 
exofic ; ^* you will not ofteii hrfve seen 
a fiftei^ abi^oad/^ 

" It is fine/' a^quiesc^ LeWett, 
exsmnning it, and recoUectil^ a Aeiciip^ 
tion of it in Wny the Elder. 

** I am glad yoU prbnounde H s^o,** 
replied the Stewaird ; •^ I design it 
for one to Whom I would gi^^e the 
sweetest and the brightest (lower ci th<^ 
iBartb.** 

Lewen did not m^ke the anticipaftcfd 
inquiry. 

The laughing voices of the damsels 
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as tbe J passed bj the door, ^uggeated 
tl> Shipl^ anotb^groupd of attack OQ 
tbe curiosity of the Secretary • 
. ^^ Hie perpetual giggling of these 
light-heded Isases would be msufieraUe 
on any oj^her occasitMi;,'' observed he ; 
^^ but, at ppasent^ anger would seem 
rather out of season ; neither^ I suspect^ 
i?fould it araij n»ach.^' 

Lewett rejilied not ; but be looked as 
if some infomiatkut must necessarily 
be appendant to this observation. 

'^ After so long an absence/' re* 
sumed Shirleyr affecting an air of indi^ 
ference, the better to veil the satisfac^ 
tion he felt in imparting infonuatioti, the 
impc^^tM^e of which he estimated by 
the degree ^f interest it inspired in him** 
self,— '* after so long an absence, tiie 
expectation of the arrival of the Lady 
J^nche Bvelyn irt the cast)e <^ her 
noUeiktber, naturally oecanions much 
bustle and eKpeotatic^.'' 
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At the mention of tbe itaqie^ of the 
Lady Blanche, Lewen's cheek ^tgain 
glowed. He was visibly agitated, which 
Shirley observed with no snmU delight, 
believing it wiginated in the anticipation 
of meeting so young a female, who pos* 
sessed fHresent rank so elevated^ and fii^ 
tore pretensions so exdted. - 
^ " For myself,*' resoiiMBd the Ste^mird, 
throw4ng his head back with at^ inimit- 
able action of self-com{riaoehoy,' ^^ I ain 
extremely mixious to see tny Lad^ 
Blanche now she has awived at wbman- 
hbod, not only 2sa the undoubted heiress 
of Ardtng, in which rekitidn she appears 
nevertfcdess v^ imp^irttiiijEtoftiy view, 
Mt inasmuch as ll h^ne fi^i^enlblgr 
dandled her in my arms in heri infantile 
days, and have had v the honour of 
acting giiardii«i to her peraoa^ whilst 
my Lord was suflferipgi sfi^h teinriU^ 
ftn?ciety, lest she sbouW diaj^pj5fir>^fter 
the young gentlewtn, who» Cr<>d beJIjR 
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]£ be has fallen into the hancte of the 
iw*edl'^ 

Lewen had been absorbed in reflec- 
tion whilst the garrulous Steward had 
spoken. He now shook it off by a 
strong effort, 

" The Lady Blanche then returns 
speedily ? '^ inquired Lewen, with an 
air of deep tiiought. 

" Evep on ^e morrow/' replied 
Shirley, seeing hiin«elf, delighted with 
tbe:iinpj^e|8ion he had made ;— '^ even 
on the morrow my: La^y Blanche re- 
turns to these halls, which will one day 
be her own. Heaven delay the mo- 
ment ! My wish, Master Lewen, pro- 
ceeds not from any disrespect to x^y 
Lady Blanche, but from affection to my 
Lord, her fathe^. " 

'' Is her arrival somewhat sudden \ ^^ 
demanded Lewen, rather to conc^ the 
^tent of his feelings^ than to asqertaiix 
911 intereating poJDt* 
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" Yqta may rknelnber, I told you on 
the evening pf your arrival here, (that my 
Lady filabacbe was expected/' reptied 
Shirley.^M-^^His Grace, th^ Duke of 
Saffoll^ carrier hk fk^Iy to Lotid<!m, 
M^hen the greater part of them at-e tb ht 
mi^^di My Lady Jane Grey, who has 
b^eik th6 pHubipal com^ion and jfriend 
of the Lady Blanche Evfelyifi, is about 
tobetiome the wife of Ldrd <}dildford^ 
Dudley, ttie jRxitth son of the Duke of 
Northmnb^Iatidi a noblethan^ of #hoth 
it b^ciWneth not me to speak, seeiiig 
that he rttt^ be better than refport makes 
hifli. Lady Blanche, desitouis to wit- 
ness the ftuptiab of her friend,^ which 
wHl be hiightfly splendid, sfeerng that 
thbiSe 6f h^ two sisters^, the Ladies 
Katherine and Mary, will take place at 
the same time, has obtained permission 
of the Eat! td do so, knd cbmes herfe . 
bnly on a vilsit of a montlt 6r iSo, after 
which she will go immediately to Lotir 
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Methinks, eo^isidoriiisg tke iwver^ ill-. 
itm<^ Ws Highness, goad King Ed- 
^i^rd,;my Lo^d'Of NortlHMiijberiftad, who 
is ^Iw^ys 9JlK^t his Maj^ty's p^on, 
sbouid njot have seized* this time for 
festival and rejoicing. However, a jmi- 
dent man speaks little of his thoughts, 
aa opinion, with which I am sure yqp 
will agree, Master Leweu.'^ 

*^ Until now, then, Lady Blanche 
Evelyn, has been secluded in the shades 
of Brpadgate Park," said Lewen. . 

*' Even so/' replied Shirley,-^" and 
dull enougji her residence there was, if 
one^n^y believe the tales abroad, seeing 
tisat my Lprd, the Duke, is an austere 
man in hi^ family. But Lady Blanche 
being a g^t lover of learning^: and ex- 
cited to it by the example of the li«ady 
Jane Gney, niigbt find more happiness 
th^e Aan would have been the cape if 
sb^ had preferred dancings and jvin*^^ 



y Google 



' I66 THE PRIESt. 

kettings to which the taste of WOHieri 
pretty giKieraily l^dft them/^ i 

" The Earl is indeed satisfied with^a 
very small pmtidn of his daughter's 
society, since, aflber an absence of years, 
he consents to receive a visit of a 
month ! " said Lewen* 

" Why, as to^ the matter of her 
absence," replied the Steward^-**** it 
was altogether his own fault. And 
after having desired my Lady 
Blanche's re^dence elsewhere for so 
long a time ; moreover, at a place 
where, as I said before, she had mOre 
lectures than entertainments ; it would 
be hard to separate her from her friends 
and companions just now at' the seascm 
when their gaiety begins/' 

^^ With what feelings will the 
Couiitess receive her?" exclaimed 
Lewen, witii an air of f(^etfulness« 

" As to the Countess," retu?ned 
Shirley, with a look of importance ;— 
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*^ betwaea ourselves^ Master Lewen^ 
I am v^i much, inclined to thinks that, 
by the bleteing of ' Father Valerius* 
idstruc^tions/ she would rather say a 
Mass fot tbfe repobe of h6r daughter's 
doul, thah receive her here as the 
heretic hdr to my Lord^s honours. 
Boor yoiing Lady ! for her sake, I 
almost wish the next month were over. 
She will have but little repose from the 
persecutions of my Lady and her Coh- 
f/essor. I hope my Lord will have 
the consideration to keep her as much 
to himself and Mr. Rustsell as may be. 
¥oT-my Lady^ the Countess, I think' 
her soul is ^vided between her holy 
rdics, Father V^deri^s, and her petulant 
Page, whom, I pray Heaven^ that my 
Lord may speedily remove henc^; ! " 
\ Lewen did not reply; he was evi- 
dently airbed in profound revi^rie. 
Shirley perceiving that all desire of 
winning ; fartl[ier attention from him 
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WBS bopeless, took up the {dant, by 
the BSfflstaiKce of Tvhich he h»d intra* 
duciad himselft aud departed. 

Lewen siat^ for a few> mioutes^ \^th 
his arms fohkid^ and his head inclMi<- 
ed on his bosom. Then tie paced 
the apartment musingty^ Very often 
his pliant hieows vfete contracted even 
to conjuiiction. His whole coun- 
tenance was restless and s^itated. 
His cheek glowed with a flushed 
crimson, or was overspread with a 
livid paleness. Sometimes a deep 
sigh burst from him^ which convulsed^ 
his^ whole frame ; theii presently a 
bitter smile curled his lips, a smile 
of derision indescribably keen. It 
was evident, that he was tinder the 
dominion of very powerful emotion. 

He quitted his apartment, md 
sauntered' into the open air. The' 
wind blew gently cm his uncovered 
h0ad, passing over his throbbing^^ 
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temples with grWeful coolness! The 
moon was at its full, and in the 
Very zenith of the Heavens. Lewen 
paced in the light of itd cold beams, 
which, shining on his pale complexion, 
reitidered'it yet more tolourless. But 
neither the bright irtoon, nor the 
sparkling Heaven, nor the gentle 
wind, softened the melancholy of his 
musing. ; Some chord of his h^art 
had been touched, whose vibration 
shook him to agony. Perhaps, in 
the lapse of his life, this was the 
moment of most acute sensation. 

A voice very soft and low streamed 
on the air, chaunting the vesper hymn 
to the Virgin. It was a soothing relief 
to the agitation of Lewen . He lingered 
r — he listened. The tones were sjVeet, 
full, and delicious ; clear, though 
scarcely rising above a ^nurmur. It 
was a melody suited to that di*eamy 
light. It was consonant to every 

VpL. I. I 
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ide?, which 4the *^pt faijcy ffii^hit 
form of the spiritual ckiz^s of that 
luminary, which ruled the hour. Th^ 
agitation of Leweji was ameliorated. 
The songster had tpudied him ia 
his most vulnerable point. His Brow 
expanded, andliis countenance regained 
its placidity. 

The melo^jy ceased. A gentle ibot^ 
step af^roached*. Lewen paused; h^ 
saw only the youthful Page, who crossed 
his bands on his bosoip, bowed his 
head, and i,ittared a n;ieek berudidte a^ 
hepassed* 

Lewen gazed aft^ his graceful form^ 
as it moved onwards, softened by the 
•shadowy x^oonlight. The Tarious 
aspects inwhich that Page had appeared 
to liim, rushed over bis memory. He 
delayed a mpment, then pursued the 
boy. 

WhenPl^lip Altham beard the quick 
step of Leyren, he turped rqwnd, ^ufi 
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immediately paused* Lewea ocmtem-' 
pJatedhimas be stood there, with ex-» 
quisite emotions of ddight afid adtaira^ 
tion. His cheeks glowed brightly 
through the artificial paleness which th^ 
moonbeam cast over him* His eyes 
glittered with splendid lustre* H«looked 
feirer than any creature of the earth, 
and tiie soul of Lewen softened with 
delicious tenckiroess asliegffisedon such 
incomparable beauty. 

•* The night, feir Sir, is aHuring," 
said Lewen, asi^ j^ned the Page ; " yet 
is the hour scarcely j»uited to spirits so 
gay as thine. It is the season for the 
melancholy and the sad ; it^ioothes the 
spleen of those whott| Ae World has 
sickened, or whom the persecutions of 
an unhaf^y destiny have Wearied of 
existence. But thou, wirti all the dew 
and the ftagrance of the momtng of life 
still on thee, thy bloom unfaded by any 
touch of sorrow, thy spirit soaring t6 the 
I 2 



y Google 



171 THZT.htmsrr 

eyrie of h0j)e and promised bliss, the? 
fi^ur^ opening to thee with dysian 
splendor, thy v6ry inexperience afford- 
ii)g to thy imagination a perpetual Para- 
idise of sweets, methinks thou shouldst 
revel with the lark, and sing before 
heaven's gate of light with the bird of 
morn ! The blithe laugh of joy would 
grate rfiost discordantly on the pensive 
dimness of this hour ; in truth, fair Page, 
thou art of a spirit better suited to the 
splendor of iK)on-<lay, than to the melan- 
choly of a season like this I" 

The head of the Page dropped on 
his bosoms When he raised' it, he 
turned towards his companion, and an 
expression of gentle reproach mingled 
with the pensiveneps of his air. 

Presently .thefJboy's countenance 
changed ; it was irradiated with keen 
contempt, not unmixed with derision. 

" I do not much value thy skill in 
books,, if it has not sharpened thy pe- 
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netration in thy own dec^tive race, if 
it has not taught thee the feUacy of ap- 
pearance/*^ said he, and the clear ring 
of his voice was attdible in its full sound 
of harmony. '*^Dost thou form thy 
judgment of me, because with yonder 
doting Steward I parry presumptuous? 
authority by reciprocal insolence, and 
distance impertinence by raillery ? Who 
ivould quail where submission would 
})roduce^ (xxty eontempt, and augment 
the lanroganee of imbecile pretensions? 
Wh^i has my spirit soared to the eyrie 
pf bopie and baj^iness?^ AlasT^ he 
continued, his voice ^c^hing to th<eS 
most torching cadence { **dnce I loM 
the happy unconsciousniess of iiiian<^, 
what hour, of my life can I recall with 
joy, what moment would I choose to 
live ^ain ? Since I felt that I entered 
the arena of life to play no trifling part, 
what have I obtained diat should tie- 
rate me to cbeerfuhiesa ? Nou^t but 
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the pride df a soul net to \m daunted ! 
And since I awolce f o ^ feding c^ the 
passioBs, wbfit has b^n taf life ? i 
have worn a mqsk-^I hwe been im^ 
penetrable ^scrutiny*-^ have defied 6b* 
gervatioQ-*^! hfuve dlsr^arded ofDanion 
r-^and I have d^mrved atf , for I have 
dared all !^ 

''The ptaviQttsr lepMled; Ikmea, 
surprised at the atngtilar scButimeDfas so 
vaf^y powed &»!& by the youthfti) 
ps^; ^'atrthy^ge the vwye^dsteooe 
of the pjEise»ioits should beimluMmm.^ / 

f' ay?) S», but w^iif tfiifl world kncm^ 
BOt shmkld! We are the"^ creetorai of 
QirQum«jtance» AQt tibe ¥aff^9 cf duty. 
N^ith^r da the pismooa depend on ow 
wilL Can we dedde on the period of 
their buiBtiog dteshdlm which inAincy 
envelopes tliem ? Gaa we coptroi them 
in thdr exktemae } Can vne eomnwid 
their delay ? Central the passUmsf^ 
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he tcHitiiHtecK euriing his metttii in de- 
mi6n, and ineflfiAle bitterness of scorn. 
^^ Biring down yiinder moon from its 
^ipitere and make a football of it, or 
phiiige, into the himinotis sun, and deny 
lite e^stence of heat V^ 

/* Thy sentfanents are in such ex* 
treme disecnrdance \ritft thy youth, they 
^iraken infinite amaaEeiiient/^ said 
Lewen, gravely, " Thy theory teems 
nt^h ^rror, imd I should tremble fbr its 
eonse^oeAees, if thy^ boyhood did not 
eUbPi a$^ttMkee tbst tbefu iirtft not at 
pre^&at set on it ; ttod hope ^at future 
convictietter will annihilate thy young 
O(>ini0n0. Albeit there is danger in 
sufi^ng thy imagination thus to oveiv 
leap all bcmftcb^ of teason and proba- 
W»ty/^ , 

** Rwre to me Aat it exceeds the 
tfud), tfa&t it assigns to the passions a 
power greater than the experience of 
i^ges declares theite to possess !'' re- 
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turned the Page^ bis eye and diecJk 
kindling as he spoke* ^^ Thou hast 
drunk at the storied fount of time ; what 
hast thou found there ^ Worlds 1<»||; 
and, won at the instance of the passigjw^ 1 
Man rising into a god, nerved by 
these alone! Ambition standing* un* 
moved whilst universal conflagrati^ 
devastates the earth, slaking its thirst in 
blood ! Pride exulting over the^ fetter^ 
of its fellows 1 Zuf < ^ damii^iQu 
broking: the nedcs^of i^ yiclifQs by the; 
heaviness of the yoke itimposes ! Angert 
revenge, grief, despair-^wbatdo they 
exhibit to us! A friend ^n^rdered.by 
rpydty even in tto fbs^val hour, be- 
cause he dared to utter truth ! A cpim-> 
try sacrificed to private yfWogiA I Tfce 
hand pointing the weapon s4 thq hr^^ 
of its owner, because liQpe was not ! 
And love t09f— his voice tirembtedt 
but he continued with eneiigy— ** aye, 
?aw, stronger .than all ; J^resenting 
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fo US a city in flames s^tthe voice of a 
woman — ^an Antony subdued, and a 
Caesar triumphant by the caprice of a 
woman ! Oh^ talk not of controlling 
those mighty masters of the mind, whea 
such are their effects on us !*' 

** Thou art altogether a mystery, 
young Page," replied Lewen, smiling 
seriously; '* Ihy sentiments astonish 
me as much by the copiousness of thy 
allusions, indicating more knowledge 
than I had imagined fell to thy share^ 
as by the fatal influence they have ob- 
tained over thy mind. Thou art en- 
grossed entirely by the memory of the 
madness of our nature^ when thou 
should St rather contemplate the piety, 
the selfrcomniand, the holy firmness, 
the patience, of which it is capable. 
Instead of dwelling 00 the maniacs, 
whom our blindness has pronounced 
beroefi, recollect the holy saints, whom 
our admiration has canonis^ed ! Thm 
I 5 - 
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tfacku wilt compieheod bow mubb man 
may subdue his passktti^ which thou 
hast pronounced invincible/' 

'' Why, thou art an anchoret ! duller 
tluin my Lady, and gmvdi dian \Mf 
Confessor!*' retiirned the Page/ with 
a petuhmt smile^ ^* I wonid not be-i 
come thy diactple ; no, not for my I^nd^ 
coronet J Sooth to my^ much as the pas« 
sions may disturb and distract, tbeiv 
very ^itetion is dehckms/' HefNnned. 
^* Tell me sincerely/^ he said abruptly, 
gazing on Lewen with a look of intense 
scrutiny, and slachening his pssoe almoiE^ 
to a pause ; ^* tdl me, in very openness* 
hast thou really lived td thy years, witht 
out any touch of love ?" 

" t have nought to do with worldly 
feelings ; my vocation lieth ehewhere,'* 
said Lewen starnly, 

The Page hung down his bead,. re» 
buked. Lewen's eyes were b^l on 
the ground, or he would have pwceivcd 
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the twmblhig Up of liie boy, his pale 
fdkecA, 4fl»*wtinmhPig«3ne. They walked 
QifK in dikfnc^^Lew^i m deep and 
atem musing, legwrdless of aught but 
bis nMMlitatiom ; Altfaam, intratly re- 
garding him— with arms folded on his 
breast, uttering at intervals a deep sigh, 
indicative of more sorrow than was con- 
sonant to his youA or his general man- 
ner. 

It was an interval of extreme embar- 
rassment to the Page; but his compa- 
nion, absorbed in profound reverie, 
heckled it not. At length the former 
stopt, and Lewen, who had accompa- 
nied the motions of the youth, mecha- 
nically obeyed the same impulse at this 
moment. 

^ They stood by the side of a large 
sheet of water that spread over a wide 
extent of space The moon sparkled 
dn its t^lear and sleeping sur&ce. The 
bhimes of a neighboming church played 
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tunefully^ and i»m^ mor^ swdetly oy^ 
the ear of AltbatD, because (Mr recent 
invention had r^nd^red tbe aoand v^jr 
rare. He said softlyw^^ 

« Aspira^l nwrsa in muctem ; aoe ctndidaciiraflii 
«Luna Qegat: splendet ti;ei9ulo fub Iii^oiiiie 
pontus.'* 

' '' Page, thou art a miracte,^' Leweui 
roused by this address, exdmnied with 
an animation that appeared unnatun4 
to him. '^ Whether I coqtempla^ t|iee 
in thy, wild audacity aa I have seea 
thee with yopder old qian ; or in thy 
graceful meekness bowii^ bef<xe thy 
Lady ; or in thy enthusiasm of feeling 
bursting from thee but now ; or ip thy 
ficquireB(ients,-— Page, thou art still a 
miracle V^ 

" It wpuld.h^v^ been bard/' be re- 
turned with a piercing. laugh, full of 
glee and effrontery, ^' and I must have 
been more than ordinarily dull, if I had 
}^en sQ constantly jexposed to th^ 
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leaf»ed m&^ o( Father Valerius, or 
die ik^OttS ponaiveness of lAy Lady 
d^ Coutiteas, without a^cquiring a small 
portiot) of the prevailing qKalificatiom 
of eafib. A^etr^h I am rbut an elfish 
]^oy^ and, in;$o00), mischit^ and merri-^ 
lOfient ar^ moare. cMtcious. t<} me» thitn 
die beist dmug^t of the best saick to 
Shirley. W^, aballl pl^y oflfauothet 
strain oil thee? Thou must knoW) iu 
9II our Moralitiea, I am the bfst actor 
that ever, gained applauaf& from the 
groundlings* Cpmie, what wilt thou 
hav^ now ? N$y, if thou repayest my 
mirth only with frOwns, in very truth 
, it is time I subdued myself to the mor^ 
tified aspect of a poOT posatent/* 

Lewea replied ncA, He exhibited 
th^ j^ppearanco of pecfi^t caltmiess 
^hicbi although distinguiihiiag him 
<>n all oHdijuary ocuasioiiSi had: nevet 
appeared ioioitgf^ the various espveff* 
sisms qC ^ couBte«lpce that had been 
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fjjcited during^ hU <x>i]f\lMMlion with 
FMl^ Altfatm. H0. milked ^uwaMli 
with; »i isvid^ intshliOD df tdluvtakig 

« Ohy thoii ftrtf tariSd (tfihenight-air^'* 
erred the Piage. *^ W^l, that is a 
iv«ariiiMi i > dttti tompttttmd. I can 
o^neeive h pbsmHe to p$«fer a btozing 
hearti^ to a bright skjr in April. But 
hew hMr« I bid^v lbc»Kng away the time^ 
wiiea I ^thouM have been gh^ ta talk 
with thee on soitiiething aerioui^ ! The 
castle portal will open on tKe oiorrow 
to attaiH ,the Lady . Blanche Evelyn^ 
iviitcdi i^uld be the a%nal of some 
change in the economy of our establish* 
ment, thatshtU indicate a lessibrcible 
pFOpenniy than it usually exMbit& to 
render Ufe as^ 0ad as may b^. The 
young heiress wslt hav0 but Kttk dM- 
cul^ in leading my I^ord her father 
any way best suited to ker indlinatio0j 
But for my Lady tbe Countess I Bei 
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tween oMwhraB, Mastte Levren, it 
atoikm ne» diat «he4dol» ferwaDd to the 
i»iit of hor ODiy dsv^btet with n»>rer 
pKMfbund hcvfi^ than to Ae ttYierea^ 
penance Father YsUeiiiig coukl io^ 
pose.^^ 

The P^e pau3ei^, loMring c^e&ly <tnd 
maliciouaiy m the fece of the Secretary • 
Lewen^s comttetmooe • esAibited no 
e«otioB tl»t could satfefy the ourioiity 
©f bis observer, by revealing what paasied 
witiiin. . 

^* Lwly Blanche Evelyn id a strange* 
in b^fathcf^s house P remarked Lewent 
coldly. 

"Tntly she is/' rejdied the Page, 
^^ ami h^ abode ih ^ae ironsion of nay 
Loi^ Duke of Suffolk hi Leicesferrabire^ 
has only jimt been preferable to this 
gloomy life she must hbve led here; 
Btit, hist, them » the vdiperbeir, and I 
must hie to my tady. FarewelJ 
Master Leirei),^' he added, laying his 
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hand fkniliarly on ,the «hoiilclef pi 
Lewen ; ^ meditate D9t oteeraiiich..c^ 
what has passed b^woen us» lest tbou 
shouldst too. harshly coodamn Ihe €qui«* 
pte of the poor Page of the Lady oi^ 
Arding." 

' Altham glided away, s^voiding any 
reply Lewen might bave^neditated. 

But Lew)^ obeyed not the parting 
injunction of &at young page. Hiit 
memory of their singular interview wa» 
vivid, and his mind was divided be* 
tween recdlectiona of it, and medita- 
tions on the aQtieipated arrival of the 
Lady Blanche. Intensely ruminating, 
he continued to wander in the night- 
air, until the lights flailing before the 
windows of the castle, warned hkn, 
that the devotional exercises had termi<* 
nated. Slowly he passed oqwso^ his 
view still directed hi to himself, ooeu- 
pied in deep'sdftcominunion. Perfiaps 
the very eA^y of hia reflectiOQs in- 
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duced the general calmness of his ap- 
pearance ; at this moment, no external 
perturbation was visible ; his counte- 
sance retained- its usual expression of 
{Philosophic tranquillity. He paused 
for a moment at the postern ; looked 
upwards, sighed deeply, rather to in? 
l^tle the balmy air, than to relieve the 
weariness of the soul ; once a smile 
passed over his features, but it was not 
a smile of happiness, and it faded im* 
mediately. When he entered the castle^, 
hiij face was placid a$ sleepiiig iiifancyV 
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CHAPTER IV. 



'< He bare himself in supb. a fasbion, 
So full of roan and Sweetness in his carriage, 
And!, what was ebiei^ h sl^owtd ndi bomyw*d in biiM, 
Buiall hf did boc^t toi as bia own^ 
And seemed as peifect, proper^ and possest, • 
As breath with life, or colour wilb the blood." 

'<Z/. plaits tZchoque^ qu l^ipde^ on le bai'VoQ U 
cberche, on I'^vite, on diroit quHl communique aux 
autres la bizarrerie de son caract^re.'' 

THE next morning's sun rose bright 
and clear from the distant ocean. A 
gorgeous crimson glowed on the east- 
ern sky, deepening towards the hori- 
zon, and blending its gradually paler 
hue with the light azure of the mid- 
heaven. Spiry points of deep red 
studded the undulating clouds, scin- 
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tiliatiog like meteors, ap% picdrring 
the &»« fladbes of fiery light which 
flamed at the command dP the Most 
Higfa> from the gloomy bosontc^chaos* 
All natore blushed in that orient lights 
It imbibed the hue descending from the 
Heaveil of Hravens. The watev spar** 
kled as it recehoad the first kiss of the 
fosy morn ; it was tbe eye of a lover 
kindMng beneadi the glance of bis be^ 
knred* The trees waved in tbe early 
face^e ; it was the sdc^atkn of a friend 
greetiiig with Isindiy welccpie the ve* 
turn of some dear ania Awsletned to 
the conviction and die enjoyment of a 
new existence, the wlu^ fmlse of ani- 
mated crealion throbbed rapturotqsly ; 
it was the pre-eminest sehsaticm of in<^ 
vigorated intdlect ; it Wf& the winning 
of another day ttam death. Lewen, 
feetmiag on thesamsmt of an eminence, 
felt how mukkiidinOQS was tbe society 
of that uiqieo|^kd sdilxute. He en- 
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joyed the commiiiiloa he hekl with the 
universe. Helov^d to jcope with nar 
ture; to hold iatercouise with the An- 
cient mother of an infinitely ■ numerous 
oflfepridg ; . to collect from het more 
truths than traditioa ever trei^ured^ 
than record ever presented to the view 
of man. He marked the gmdual pro^ 
gress of light, and he recalled the edu» 
cation which had been 'bcstQwed on the 
human race, a preparation &>t their recep- 
tion of the zevelation of the Divine will. 
£very thing breathed instruction ; the 
world teemed with evidences of the 
truth of God ^: If ever eternity, and in* 
fihitude were within th^ grasp of the 
comprehension of man, it was. in such 
a : scene. If evar the heart of man 
swelled to rapture 3$ he (tinmen ted 
pn it, that .heart was Lew;eh's. 
, The exquisite paleness, of his cona- 
plexion disappesmed beneatii the ani- 
mated sufTusioQ breath^ om it by the 
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consciousness of redundant, vitality^ 
It was one of those monaents in whicK 
fiis own dignity is naost sensibly felt 
by man ; a ^ moment that repays to the 
possessor of feelings too acutely refined, 
the anguish they pour upon him in the 
grosser communion he must hold with 
fellow-men of unhallowed spirits. The 
mind of Lewen was a beacon in a nijght 
of misty darkness ; an antedating of that 
brilliant birth of genius which was soon 
to illumine the world, bursting forth 
from the thick gloom of ^es. All that 
mind shone in the splendid expression 
of his countenance at this sacred mo* 
ment. Lewen felt that it was a holy 
season, sanctified by the Almighty^s 
breathing life on his world, and kindling 
into positive existence what had lately 
been inanimate. It was a season in 
which earth was not to be remembered— 
in which time was to be forgotten ; all 
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things spoke of H^ven aad eternity : 
Le wen's mind was rapt in tiiem. 

Such feeltT)g8*-^foretastes of the rap- 
ture of the blest — were too exquisite to 
endure for a long period. The delight 
into which the action of the imagination 
plunges man, exhausts itself, and he 
awakes to consciousness of real exist- 
ertce. 

The extraordinary illumination of 
Lewen's countenance subsided. His 
eyes lost their starry brightness; his 
complexion its splendid colour. He 
became again gravely pale as u^ial ;. 
but his ^qM'essibn was not so iranquil. 
There was a restlessness-^aa anxiety-— 
which was. sometimes perceptible, but 
its indications were so gentle that none 
but an attentive, perhaps an interested 
observer would have remarked them. 
His vision too was steadily directed 
towards one point, veering only to 
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tte «ky, %t was the iook of expiecta-* 
tion; it was tbe herald of the day'ja 
events* 

The concentrated splendor of the 
illuimnation of the eastern Heaven dis-» 
persed itself over the ilvhoie e3J:i6riat 
canopy, in the sober cheerfulness 6f 
coflfirmefl light. Still Lewen reclined 
musingly on the eminence he had 
chosen. No gesture, no emotion, 
disturbed the profound repose of his 
attitude^ until the <g^ntie sound of a 
^ii^le bdl smote on his ear. He re-^ 
cognised it ; it was the sununons to the 
Catholics of the Earl of Arding's houses 
hold, to attend the .matins of their 
Lady^ erf Father Valerius. Lewen 
started ; he arose. .He put his hand in 
his bosom, drew thence the symbol of 
Catholic devotion, kissed it, and threw 
himself on his knees towards the point 
of the sun's rising. Long and fervently 
lie kneeled there, in the deep silence of 
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the heart's prayer. Patet than augyf 
Hving w^s that countenanee On which*' 
were imprinted feelings too intense fbf 
other expr^sion. His interest gradual!^' 
became more energetic ; to appearance' 
he had nOt only shut out from between 
his soul and his God all intrusion of 
worldly thoughts; he even lived not 
here. There seemed the stillness-^tlie 
rigidity of marble. His br^thing was( 
that of thought ; his emotions were too 
profound for the pouring forth of them ? 
they became too potent for the weakne» 
of the human frame. Compld^jy ex- 
hausted, he sunk enfeebled, but notinsen« 
sible,ontheearth. No; hewasnotinsen^^ 
sible. He was conscious that his head was 
gently su pported ; he felt the breath of soflk 
sighs wafting over his^fece ; he felt warrri 
tears fall on it. He heard the eloquent 
plaint of a voice tuned to all that was' 
ever soft in pity, grateful in conlpas^ 
sion. He felt a iiand, delicate as 
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woman's, but cold «s marble, pressed 
tpe, his temples— ^lo his heart. He 
heard himsielf called on, in every accent 
of terror and anxious affection. He 
bad not the power— he had not the in- 
dinadon to answer. Hid senses, were 
occupied to intensity — agitated to deli-, 
rium» He saw the pallid face of that 
ypung Page bending over him. He 
felt that tender cheek pressed against 
his ; he almost felt the pressure of the 
boy^s lips on bis throbbing temples. 
His eyes^wimming in their liquid light 
were dewy as the plants around, glitf 
tering with the teiars of departekl night. 
His trembling anxiety of attention — the 
bceathleBs solicitude of his attitude—- 
the mute eloquence of his gesture — the 
whispered agony of ^ his inuntturings— 
were inexplicable as they were impas- 
sioned. Lewen was overwhelmed by 
new and mingled feelings,-^by gratitude, 
ai^iration, and tenderness. If his 
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dreams had ever, for one tran&|iept ino* 
ment, dwelt on woman, as such thef 
had pictured her, a softer angel. And 
m one of his own sex, he saw that 
kindliness which h^d been the onj^ 
point in the female character, that might 
have been dangerous to his imaginatioji, 
that might have bewildered or mocked 
his reason. And it was that wild boy, 
that flipi^nt Page, that frivcdous triflipr, 
that laughing favourite of woman, tl^t 
inccmsistent dedaimer, wbo had never 
appeared before him but to dazzle by 
his inconsistencies, — it was be who 
wore this aspect, shining in alightmope 
dazzling than eyer, appemng m a yet 
more inomgruous dmracter> Leweu's 
dark eye rested on the &ce of tbs Page; 
Altham's ciheek Idndled under t|ie 
glance; his band still rested on the 
h^art of Lewen $ be Mt its throbbiAg 
under his pressure. 
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^' Mother of God ! he revives ! I 
thank thee P' 

' This exclamation bursting from the 
- ftps of the boy, electrified Lewen. He 
^was roused by it, and he recovered from 
his dreamy stupor to behold that Page 
bow with his face to the ground, then 
rai^ hirasdf with a countenance on 
which was depicted ecstasy of happi- 
ness and gratitude. He arose, and 
Lewen raising himself^ they walked to- 
gether silently towards a'verdant mound 
on the eminence, and in silence both 
wereteated. 

Lewen for »i instant was aariMu:- 
rassed: his eye sought that of the 
boy, but it was veiled by its snowy 
Kds, variegated by v^ins o( tenderest 
blue, and fringed with lashes of a darker 
brown than his hair. The suffusion of 
his damask cheek deepened cveiy mo- 
ment beneadi the glance of Lewen, 
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evincing that, although be avoids that 
glance, he was conscious of it. Pre- 
sently a smile beaming with archness 
and all the frolicsome mischief of the 
Page, dissolved the enchantment his 
tenderness had produced, and restorecl 
Lewen to himself. 

'* I am a debtor to your compassion, 
fair Sir,^* said he gravely, but kindly; 
" I am not wont to be thus overcome, 
and I have kept more weary vigils than 
this has been!" 

" That is to say, you are a debtor to 
the accident of my walking this way," 
returned the Page, with his usual care- 
lessness. " There were odds against it 
when I came forth ; I thought of steer- 
ing by the ruins, for I am mightily 
anxious to discover if the spirits of the 
monks do really wander in their dilapi- 
dated fane. Admire my acuteness iiir 
supposing that the hour of matins 
would assemble them, as of yore, in 
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their chapel. One finds it difficult to 
discontinue old habits. And when our 
Father Valerius was Abbot there, be- 
lieve me, no trifling reason might have 
excused the attendance of one poor 
brother, whose inclination pleaded for 
relaxation of discipline. The father is 
wise enough, and pious enough, but he 
retains too much of the monk to make a 
pleasant, confessor in the establishment 
of a Countess. Meagre days come too 
often for damsels and pages — heighho ! 
Moreover the endurance of a penance 
for a smile during prayers, or an omis- 
sion of attendance, is apt to raise one's 
envy of those of the heretic commu- 
nion— even of j^our^*. Master Secretary/' 
" Choose another tlieme for trifling, 
Page/^ said Lewen severely. " Thy 
jests become irreverent. Religion is 
too sacred to be a mark for thy levity, 
and respect thy spiritual superior and 
father. Speak not with lightness of 
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him to whom thou lookest for absolu«{ 
tioq of thy sins ; and remember wh^ij^ 
thus the tempter assails thee, that tbj% 
hour approaches when thou must kne^ 
at the confessional, and avow even thes^ 
thy speeches of hghtness, on the p^ 
nalty of thy soul's loss, young Page/^ . 

ALtham smiled with an air of effront 
tery. Whilst Lewen spoke, the bqy'sr 
eye hsd been fixed on a distant spot o£ 
the earth, even where Lewen had fallen 
senseless. When he was ^Ient„ thci 
Page bounded from his seat-'-ap- 
proached that spot — bowed down to the 
earth. — ^then rcturneij, whilst the air rung 
with his carolling laugh of glee a^id as- 
surance. 

*' A very ]woper rebuke for one* of 
thy creed!*' said be confidently* 
" Come, why tbou beliest thyself, tho^i 
behest thy Iwrethren. What ! knowe^t 
thou not, that thou shouldst en^pl^j 
every moment of our interviews, which 
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I afibrd thee liberally enough, dti at- 
tempts at my conversion ? that tliou 
skbuldat rail at our holy father, the 
Pope r that thou fihcmldst speak most 
s)%btifig^y of the army of saints and 
li^tyrs? that thou $houldst reprobate 
our prostrations before their resem- 
bteticea,—4)eforetheholy-rood,as bowing 
to images of woctd and stone, .aa a worship 
i^dered to Bad ? "What reason ha^t 
jdioti that thou dost: not so, ^en as thy 
brethreti do ? Sir Stranger," added? h^ 
l^yiog Ws , haed ou tte shoulder of 
I^^wePt ^nd glaticing earnestly inr \m 
lace, " thou hast a reason that I wot of." 

Lewen returned tl^e Page's glance 
with one of tranquil inquiry. Al^am 
piit his hand in bis bosom, and drew 
thence a rosary of peculiar stone^ and 
very precious. Which he silently, but 
with an expressicm of sarC^ni^ held 
up to the view of the Secretary. 

'* Mary ! the blessed rosai^r pf Igna- 
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tius!*' exclaimed Leweri, rising in- 
stantly, an expression of acute Jigoriy 
^writhing his featureSvand deepening the 
paleness of his cheek. - ^ 

*' Receive it again, and guard it better 
from eyes less to be trustfed than those 
of die poor Page of Arding,^^ said 
Altham, returning it, his eyes glittering 
with teafs. " Pay thy gratitude to 
thy patron saint, tliat conducted' me 
hither at thy need, rather than another, 
rather than Mark Russell! Bear not 
for ' thy secret ! With me it is sacred, 
secure, as in thy own bosom. Valerius 
himself shall not guard it mc»*e.faitb^ 
fully ! And when thou art again about 
to condemn that lightness which may 
hereafter annoy thee, recollect that (hbu 
art shrouded in a veil of mystery, and' 
sometimes question, whether the appear- 
ance of others be n6t equally deceptive, 
and withal l^s liable perhaps to sus- 
picion t ** 
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The Page seated himsdif in silence, 
md Lewen spoke not/ 
; His countenance indicated lio em- 
barrassment, no indecision. It ' was 
tranquil, but it was deeply medita- 
tive. He gazed on the rosary with 
,a fixed and earnest exprei^ion, then 
replaced it in his bosom. 

" Young Page, enjoy that knowledge 
^which' accident has communicated to 
thee,.^* said he. " I have no claim 
on thy iecresy, because I have put 
no confidence in thy honour. Thou, 
muist act as thy discretion shall advise 
thee.*' 

" I should be sadly at fault, were 
I to wait Qntii discretion should be my 
gffhy^' returned the Page, laughing in 
>his usual spirit. Then he added seri-o 
pusly~" It is true, thou haist put no 
confidence in me! Ah, 'no! thou 
wouldsl not enter into such a bond of 
K 5 
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amity witfi him of who«e heart thbci 
knowest nothing ! Thou hast no claim 
on my slecresy! Oh, make now ar 
claim, receive now a bond of it!^' te 
exclaimed in tones of deepest pBoskm^ 
kneeling suddenly before Lewen, and 
clasping his hands with a gesture of 
supplication, that gave energy to the 
pathos of his singularly flexible coim- 
tenance. " Hear me swear by att 
whicfh that Heaven above us may con-, 
tain ; hear me swear to devote myself 
to thy service as I best may, to watch; 
over thee as I best can» to sacrifice 
to thine my own weal, even if the 
(]^»est interest of my life oppose it ! 
Oh, be ever, be ever,, sublhne in virtue 
as thou now art t Trampfe temptatii||^ 
under foot, bfeind and alluriag though 
they may be !^— Aye, aid thou wiU be 
tempted!^* • 

The voice of the Page ceased* He 
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bectune very pale; Hi^ h^ftd drooped. 
The arms of Lewen were extended, 
T^-diey received him* 

The insensibility of that young Page ' 
continued a very few minutesi The 
freshening breezes of the morning re- 
vived him.* The glow on his cheek re- 
tamed more deeply i he disengaged 
himself from the embrace of Lewen, 
and resumed his seat by his side. 

He reverted not to the scene that had 
just passed. With incomparable deli- 
cacy he spoke as if he hcid made no dis- 
covery ; as if Leweii wete not in his' 
power. 

'^ Last night was dehdoild,'^ saidf be. 
"I loved to gaae on the full-oibed 
l|pkon, shining so re^plendently. It 
was beautiful as the pallid face of a feir 
girl. But it was, in sooth, somewhat 
melancholy. This is the gladdening 
hour Which, thou didst affirm, harmo- 
nizes best with a spirit such as 
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^ mine* Our Jengtbened lat^r^jftHiy^^' 
ipay, perchance, reveal to t^ tjiyt; 
mistake. Albeit, I dq^ love tbii apl^f^ 
did season. It dp^ks of bap|>iQess andc. 
youtb, of sucb happinc^* as youth* 
should feel, at least ! Fathier Valeriusj 
gives this hour to meditation in bis < 
closet. Thinkest thou this is wise?; 
Would npt the heart expand to th^ 
Creator . of all more joyously when con- ; 
tern plating his magnificent works^ than 
when reading die Fath^s, .pious anc^v 
excellent although they be? What, 
comim^qta^ on His betievcrience, so, 
^pt, so copious, so penetrating, as yon- 
der luminous sun, tl^e parent^ of life, 
the renovator, the suf^port, the comfort, 
the best blessing of arbeauteous world t 
Trust me^ T think these zealots are 
mistaken, whose devotion awakens oyer, 
a rehc, but slumbers even when abreesEe,. 
like this that cools us now^ l^bould.^ 
kindle it to a pure and holy flao^ ! 
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Tfce fair face of creation, if iaterpreted 
righUy, should irotivert more infidels 
tba,n all the dogmas of a sect, or the elo- 
quence of a thousand priests. ■* 

** A prospect Kke this/' returned, 
Lewen, " doe^, indeed, inspire us with 
a lively adoration of , the Supreme 
Being ; but it cannot teach^ uq to oflfier 
that adoration in ^ the most acceptable 
manner. For, this cause Father Va- 
lerius re^ps more benefit from his pri- 
vate meditations th^n thy enthusiasm 
willingly allo\ys/' 

. , ** Oh, I think nptwitjithee,?— in sooth, 
I cannot think with thee,'/ saidjtfae 
Pag^ ^ri^tly. f* Js not this Jbeating 
heart,*' he laid hi$ h^nd on his bosom,. 
-r-f* are not these tears, an acc^p^table 
oflFering- to. Him who peneti^tes the; 
source pf bc^h ? Trufi^t me, when: 
kneeling - on the , cpld pavement - of. 
the chap^^ Enclosed. by its walls, my. 
soul. is chiUed> imprisonedi and chained 
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down when it $l?cnild take an upwar*- 
ffigbt. Away with 4he ibrm& man 
has dictated! In admiring creatio»ri* 
love the Creator. TTiis is sufficient ^ 
he is a God of love/' 

«* But also a God of justi<^, 66 
power> of truth," replied Lewen grai^ely . 
<* Render a holy obedience to His* 
vicegerent on earth ; consider not 
lightly those ordinances which hav^ 
been appointed as the means of sal- 
vation. Despise not the shadows of 
that substance to which our eternat 
hopes cling, lest thou iie^ect the sub« 
stmce itself.? 

" But my sobI is wearied with 
the inceaetnt dark^iing of these sha- 
dows,*^ returned the Page. " From 
my rcry in&ney they came ovet 
me. Supeistition rocked my cradle-^ 
legends of ftf onks and Martyrs were 
my nursery tal^. Aye, Ifeey weaat 
. tales to amuse inftincy, but dawning 
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remfm sidcen^ of the stale repetition. 
My teachers were not politic : h^bit 
rtod^^ fumihar what might have 
dassled me by awakening my wonder 
at a more advanced age. I spurned their 
fUbles ; I felt myself a being of passioili 
capable of more intense existence 
than they displayed to me» and I 
b^ieved thsA such as / was, aU were. 
Ye& ! " he ccMuiued, his countenance 
splendidly brightening-—^* My own 
heart detected their impostures, and 
sedrned them ! Aye, and I was to pe* 
netrateittto the secret sanctuary of him 
who was a master-spirit there ! What 
saw i ^ A being of passions Uk>1 
Pattimia, not resembKng my passions-^ 
ob, no! no! daiker and deeper! 
I saw him, but he stood not all r&r 
vnled. I saw his souk, and it wad 
a slmpeless mass, the form of which 
i discovered not I Oh^ 4;ht» taught me 
to^ beHeve nothing f thbr taught m^ 
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to doubt all appearances ! this taught me 
to see the volcanic 6re devouring and 
burning that earth, the surface of which 
was so feir, and smiUng, and sunny ! 
Man, thought I, is all passion. He 
who has appeared to others cold and 
tranquil as the grave, is the victim of 
storms and tempests that shatter him 
incessantly. They are all hypocrites ;— 
there is no truth. Every feeling con- 
firmed and strengthened my disbelief. 
Conviction and credulity struggled no 
longer— the bubbles which had de- 
lighted my childhood, burst, and I saw 
their folly. I no longer trusted in 
those, who had idly pourtrayed to me 
martyrs and beings who had no earthly 
hopes and fears. Man that is of earth, 
must be earthy. I rejected those dog- 
mas which commanded a perpetual 
warfere against the passions with 
which I was created. Can the leopard 
change its spots? Could I subdue 
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We dominant charact3eristic of my 

Species?" 

^' The Page paused, his kindling eye 

fl^hlng With intolerable wildness, and 

his whole countenance glowing with 

"ardent animation. Lewen observed him 

silently during some minutes. 

" Impious boy ! and yet, oh, how 
much to be pitied!'^ said heat>l«igth, 
commencing indignantly, but intxdun* 
tarily softening as he proceeded. ♦* Un- 
hap])y child ! abusing th«s the boon of 
talents which Heaven has bestowed ptt 
thee ! sinking thy soul to utter and ii^on* 
ceivable perdition ! Thinkest thou, that 
He who created thee with passions, gave 
th^mto thee as weapons whidi thou 
mighte>:t impiously— -but,^ oh, how impo- 
tently !— wield against himself in bias* 
phemyand rebellion? Why art thou 
endued with the privil^e of reason, 
but to subdue those passions ? What is 
life ? — the theatre in which thou art to 
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educate thyself for eternity. Will the» 
passions, of wliich thou boastest thy* 
self so much, exist then ? Knowest 
thou not, thou shalt then be a spirit, 
even as the angels above ? Endeavour 
to purify thyself here, that thou mayest 
become a meet inhabitant of that abode 
where no passions are!*' 

*' How, then, fell Lucifer ?" de- 
manded the Page with a keen laugh. He 
paused an instant. ** Come, thou wilt 
allow, at leasts that frequently as I woo 
thy society, I do my best that thou 
shouldst not tire of the wearisome insi-^ 
pidity of perpetual sameness. Thou 
hast seen me in various guise, and even 
yet, 1 baffle all thy penetration — I set 
at nought all thy learning — thou KnowesI 
not what is my reality. Numberless 
have been ray appeamnces, what my 
individuality? Aye, and I too have 
learnings and I value it as it should be 
valued !" — he laughed with withering 
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scj^n; then srfd^ slotvly, *' What a 
mockery is all !** 

:Xewen sat silently. He was occa- 
pied in the contemplation. of that young 
Page, to the utter exclusici^n of all other 
thoughts. Altham carelessly endured 
the full, glance of Lewen, sometimes 
meeting, sooietimes slightly ,^r{tdii^ it. 
Presently he arose» isind approached the 
very brink of the precipitous eminwce. 
Lewen wdtched him as be stood there : 
his slend^ lorm hovering abupst in air^ 
the light fidUi^pQ his sky*bluovest, h^ 
seemed a being moulded froip the m^ 
tertaloftheazui^fiirmam^t.^ His body 
was firmly poised on ope faify fbot, th^ 
other waved to and fro over the depth be- 
n^a^ ; it was the attitude of a ** willed 
Mer<?ury, just lighted oii some hoayeia^ 
kissing bill/': Lewen's asfociationi 
savpur^d^ peibaps, l^ss of profi^ne illqs^ 
tration, but they w^re not k^ flatt^ing., 
To him the young Page ii^nied ^ 



y Google 



S12 THE PRIEST. 

cherub ssubdued by the wiles of Satan, 
falling even now midway from heaven, 
and still retaining his unmixed divinity 
of appearance. 

Presently Lewen arose* and prepared 
to descend the verdant slope which* on 
the opposite side of the hill* gently 
slanted to the level ground. With one 
elastic bound , the light Page was at his 
side. 

*' It is not wise to quit thy former 
station/* said the latter, " it will answer 
the end thou hadst in view, better than 
any other thou canst find in the whole 
demesne of Arding, Come* confess 
now ; thy slumber has been interrupted 
by dreams of the bright eyes of the 
Lady Blanche, Thou art come hither 
but to obtain an early view of her. Well, 
I value thy impatience: it speaks of 
more animation and eagerness than I 
had imagined J dwelt in that calm breast 
ofthine:" 
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Lewen 8 features wore an expresdion 
of displeasure, but even, the anxious eye 
of the Page could discern no embarras* 
ment lurking there. 

, " Forgive me !*^ said Altham clasp- 
ing his b^uds with an air of supplication, 
which harmonized not with the haughty 
sarcasm of his countenance. " I com- 
mend thy honest zeal for thy new mas-- 
ter ; I laud thee, that thy ambitiop is 
so subdued ; that it fee^^ the.impossif 
bility of starting ^o high a quarry. I 
confess that I ought notsolightly tohave 
coupled the name of the Lfidy Blanche 
Evelyn, in whom are vested so many 
honours, the centre to which so many 
high claims verge, with that of hei: 
father's Secretary ! I thank thee for 
thy silent reproof; it was intelligible, 
aad I bow before it.^^ 

And with a malicious mockery, 
Altham bowed himself in reverent 
obeisance to Lewen, 
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A tmnsient crimson had fluslted 
Lewen's cheek. It was btit the hectK; 
of a moment. His countenance re- 
sumed its quietness. ' 
*' Previous reflection would preseHie 
thee from the humiliation of subsequent 
apology/' said Lewen. " The ven 
name of the heiress of Arding ought to 
be sacred to thee and me." 

" Sayest thou V* returned the Page. 
*« And what is a pretty ^rl that one 
should not admire her, even though $he 
be seated on a throne ? As for mei I 
avow to thee, that I am curious to see 
if the Lady Blanche much surpasses 
that fair damsel of my Lady's, of whom 
doubtless thou hast heard our seneschaY 
speak by the name of Lettice.^ 

" Audacious boy V said Lewert, in- 
dignant at the malicious eflrontery Of 
the Page. " Break not on my solitude 
with assurance such as this.^' 
The lip of the youtiii trembled ; bis 
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^eyelicb drooped over his suffused eyes. 
>* I have erred !^^ he said softly, in a 
^tQneot penitence which his countenance 
belied nc^ — ** I have erred ! Forgive 
me ! In the name of the Lady Blanche/" 
he continued in an agony of supplica- 
tion, suddenly prostrating himself before 
Lewen — "in her name, for Aer, oh 
pardon !'' 

" From me, then, accept her forgive- 
ness,^' said Lewen, but he still pre- 
served his grav€ severity of aspect. 
•' Thou art young, and thy buoyant 
spirits prevent thy soberly reflecting on 
what is due to all men. Preserve thy 
gaiety, if in the prilgrimage of this pro- 
bationary existence thou canst indeed 
be gay ; but soften it by reason ; sea- 
sonably subdue it ; or tren^le lest the 
vengeance of Heaven should pronounce 
it unhallowed, and lest thy lips, from 
\diich so much of levity issues, be 
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scorched by the purifying6re>eren until 
thcMi art consumed.*' : -^ 

Lewen paused — he raised the .boy-<** 
Altham bowed on his shoulder^ aiid 
Lewen felt the convulsive rtrembling 4d 
his form) as he leaded there. Lewen 
disengaged himself, and they stood^in 
silence on the bill side. 

The eyes of both were bent on the 
ground in deep and earnest thougiit. 
Strangely contrasted were those two 
fbrms^ butboth were beautiful ; yet the 
grandeur of the b^ajity of- one of them 
was terrible,— the sofbiess of the other 
lovely even to celestial perfection. The 
stature of either towered not , above 
the other. Altham was a stripling*— « 
Lewen equalled not the middle height 
of man. And both w6re slendi^r almost 
to fragility ; but there was a t^Kler he^>r 
lessness in the appearance of the Pagi^ 
decidedly opposed to the firmness "of 
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Ii6wen^^i» eiUerior* andjto the eo^^io 
cast of his hmbs. leMfeaa.*s features 
uwe moulded with statne^ike perfec- 
tlflm ; tbow of the Page were as perfecty 
Imt their ^aEunation softened their out- 
line, and they were blended with the 
pitj of coQttnual jdfe. It was the con- 
trasted beauty of blooming youth and 
manly prime ; and soft as was the ap- 
ptarance of tfaat.yomig Page, his com- 
{HOiion's mns sasplendidly graceful, that 
die imagination easily overleaped ijie 
tmnsit of a few more years, and beheld 
the boy ripened into such a man, or 
one scarcely less dignified in pre-eminent 
exierior. 

Stowly uprose the «ye of that Page 
from the earth ; it sou^t that of Lewen ; 
fantf his^gboce was still bent downwards. 
Then Altbam looked onyirard, and he 
ispoke. 

" Some one approaches ; even now I 
see him winding hitherwards by the 
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path- way round the oak/" said he. ** it 
is my Lord's Chaplain »*' iim ip laL 

Lewen looked also. '* It is KusseU 1^' 
said he. " Page, subdue the agitation 
of thy appearance ; to avoid suspicion, 
always appear tranquil/' trfi l»A»i»ii«*l 

^' Deception is no new lesson ! It is 
hard always to simulate !" returned the 
Page, in low murmuring tones ; but 
Lewen heard hini not, for his eye rested 
on the vaulted firmament, and he ap- 
peared ^-apt in fervent contemplation, 
albeit in serious, for the mood of his 
countenance was tranquil. 

The step of Russell as be approached 
was firm ; his brilliant eye was fixed on 
the two figures that stood as beacons on 
that hill; it was keen, observant, and 
penetrating. Lewen marked it not. but 
Altham ffequently encountered its 
searching glance j and he shrunk not 
from it 

When Russell reached that eminence, 
4 t* .^Mf 
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kd looked on the world spread out be- 
fore him. It was a delicious scene, too 
beautiful for the ascetic who rejected all 
that offered delight to the senses, as 
strengthening the chain that bound the 
soul to earth—- as extending its distance 
from the realms of ^rity and eternal 
bliss. Russell addressed Lewen. 

" This morning dawns gloriously on 
us,'* said he. "Let U3 not forget that 
this beauteous scene is not our Zion, 
aptly though it taay picture it. It is 
but an Oasis in the desertx>f our pilgrim* 
age. Let it not tempt ud to bound our 
views by its horizQD> ttiid to^itch here 
our tents, forgetting the Gani^n promis- 
ed to us, the heavenly city, veiled from 
mortal eyes/* 

" Nevertheless, we are not forbidden 
to pick up manna here, that we may 
refresh our fainting souls.'' said Lewen. 

^^ It behoves us still to be cautious 
that the manna be ts^ken for refreshnsent 
h 2 
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only, not for Imauy or delight,^' re- 
turned Ru^ell, in the very fullest toned 
6f his deep voice. >^' On all sides w^ 
are b^rt with temptation. What is 
yon £ur smiling plain, but tbe 6eid of 
our warfare, where l^ions of evil spirits 
battle against uaf and where we sbaK 
need the whole panoply of fttitb to shield 
us from the mortal thrust of their 
weapons ? Because the path is flowery, 
let lis not therefore bdieve tlmt no 
adders krrk there. Because the sun 
shines on it, let us not foi^et that the 
thunder^oloud itnpends over it. Be* 
cause die limpid stream runs tltfoi]^h 
It, let us not ftnget that it miay become 
dry, and that we may long in, vain for 
the fresh water-brook. Let ua aim at 
drinking of th» welUsprings of living 
waters! Let us shun all things, how- 
ever aturing, thi^ may alienate ostr 
hearts from the great God of Brstel !^ 
Let us so run, that^t the eod of out 
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course^ we fiiid Bot <nirsdve8 nuthb^red 
with the reprobate^^^ 

RusiBelPs manner wa3 solbmb, and 
wimate4^vein to ^ntbusiasm. . Lewen 
stood with an air of submission, and 
Ifbe silence of the Psge was gracefidly 
teverent. 

'^ You have been tm inmate in the 
castle of Arding lotig enough to comt- 
prehend all the regulations of its internal 
establishmaaV^ rednmed Itassell^ his 
Voice deepening in severity. ** Land 
be iinto God, fpribe has been giyen 
to us to mt i^art certain seasons to 
His worehip^to die reodering t^ of 
thanlc^ ftTid prais^ to His name* How 
comes it, that at thedeivotions of yester- 
evening yod t^eiie not present — thai; 
I have likewise had to iemark on your 
absence this morning i Seeing the 
vigilance of those of otir unhappy 
bretb»en> who wilfiilly Uidd them- 
selves to the truth, in approaching 
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His altar with the service of theii 
superstition, shall our zeal slaekeii> 
and shall we^ with the sacred truth 
in our hearts, on our lips, on our 
foreheads, n^lect one holy rite which 
may testify, that the Divine unction 
of the Spirit has been poured out 
on us 1 Shall not the image of their 
Dagon fall prostrate before that of our 
Jehovah ? ^* 

''I regret that the omission should 
have (given you offence/^ returned 
Levpen, *' In truth, the beauty of 
last night'^s moon tempted me to 
stroll past the hour of devotion ; and 
the splendor of this morning's sun 
induced a repetition of the fault. I 
trust, however, that my reflections were 
not unacceptable to the Father who 
penetrates all hearts." 

Lewen bowed reverently, not to 
man, but to that Father of whom he 
had spoken. 
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V Against me was thy offence?*' 
^foid Russell, indignation splendidly 
lUunaiuating his countenance. " Nay, 
^i against Him who i^ above hast 
Aou grifetoudy sinned. Excuse not 
Ihyseif to ^ring man, who is like unto 
jdawee ; bow down thy heart in His 
presence before whom man is a worm, 
and dust! Shall aught created^ fair 
and admifable though it be, have 
ipower to withdraw thy thought from 
that:hour when^ thou ^rt called to 
ijmblic co^nmunion with Him ? Even 
in contem|dating the. loveliness spriead 
ov^r the : face >: of this earth, thou 
shouldst have traced up all to His 
;creating hand, ai^ have felt a holy 
impatience, until thou couldst have 
jprostrated thyself before Him in the 
eye of his servants. If a beautiful 
^ason tempt thee thus, wrestle with 
^ts^ temptation; and if thou canst not 
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Otherwise prevail, even flee! Young 
man, when you entered the abode 
of my pious Lord of Ardingj I 
cautioned you that my eye was on 
you J to watch, to penetrate, to discover 
you. I have scrutinized you much-* 
I have scrutinized you deeply ; and 
what has been the result ? I know 
you not even yet, but I have arrived 
at this point of certainty, much exists 
that mmi be known* And yon, Phihp 
Altham^ who are so eotistantly to be 
found with ray Lord^s Secretary, hath 
not the Monk Valerius taught you to 
avoid inter-communion with a damned 
heretic ? " 

'' He hath not so bidden me ; 
perhaps, he hath more important oc- 
cupations than to observe the bearrag 
of a poor Page,'* returned AlthEpi, 
with a mixture of impertinence an4 
sub mission - 
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Russell loved the boy, reprobate as 
^e believed him. He reproved his 
petubihce, but he did it With gentle- 
ness, with ah evident wii^ to amaid 
mher. than afflict. 

The Page was subdued ; he felt 
that reproof; but he felt abo the 
indignant gltoce darted on him from 
the eye of LeWen ; tkat w6utided 
faSs vety heart ; that brot^ht tlie tear 
to his eye ; that recalled him . iri^f 
stantly to the gentle bearing h^ displayed 
in the presence of the Cbuntiss. 

LeWen stood in calfia silence by 
th(^ ifide df Russell, and he preserved 
ail air of submission^ Russell htm- 
sdf remained with his eye fix^ 
on ^ higb-foad that wound in 
the 'view of that hill ; his coun- 
tenance had the austerity of an 
eremite^ but it Was sometimes bright- 
ened 1^ a look of kindly feeling that 
L 5 
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evinced the softness of the man, breaks 
ing from the gloomy veil which the 
bigot had folded around him. It was 
yet very early ; but the place at which 
the Lady Blanche Evejyn had rested 
on the preceding night was a very short 
stage from Ardingj and she was even 
now momentarily expected, >* 

With the anxiety of expectation, that 
trio remained on the brow of the hill, 
their eager eyes strained onwaM, emu- 
lous to obtain the first glance of the 
courier who should intimate the ap- 
proach of the expected cavalcade. 
He was at length discerned^ and his 
entrance into the castle was witnessed. 
Yet the party descended not from their 
position . They awaited the far-oflF view 
of the Lady Blanche and her retinue, ft* 
* But the attention of the Page was 
not engrossed by that object, of the single 
existence of which his two connpanioaa 
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. line appurently conscious. His eye 
vvas fixed on tke fiiceof Lewen'witfa a 
wamtimy intenariy miniite. J^ig ^ pallid 
dbedc, his pale and parched lip^ his 
i»f>iration beoomii^ evidently more 
<ttiktilt every mmnent, his glaring eye^ 
^nc#d the. absorbing and painful in- 
terest he felt in Lewen's least emotion, 
fiyery i change of annplexion, every 
jbictustting gbnce, was obsa^ved by 
him BB the indication of some feelings 
whitk he had an incomparably potent 
j|iotiV<& for.deindoping. A cold and 
faeanry dew hung< on the brow of 
the Page. Acute agony cchmilsed 
4Fery . fe$txate ; but all the bitterness 
'<if his ^ feeling appmred not, until 
ijewra, catdiiAg tl^ first appearance 
of the cavalcade, as it em^ed from 
b^nd the wood which had intercepted 
hbeir ^Etmaos view of it, exclaimed in 
MMpy i of pieasute, *« Even now she 
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approaches ! A few moments more, 
and I behold her ! *' \t dO if 

A deep sigb followed iliis remark^ 
and Lewen's transitory emotion of 
exquisite joy was succeeded by teelings 
evidently painful, 

RxjsselK too much absorbed in hist'- 
self to listen to the in voluntary ex- 
clamation of anodiefj suffered the ex- 
pression which had escaped Leweo^ 
to pass without comment. But the 
^ Page had caught every tone of it, 
and he treasured it up in hi» hearty 
to be thought of in matiy subsequent 
moments with agonizing bitterness. 

They quitted their station, and en- 
tered the vaulted hall of the castle, as 
the Earl himself approached it by an 
Hvenue that had an internal communi- 
cation- 
It was lined with domestics aud 
retainers, all anxious to bebold> to greet* 
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the IMiire QMiiest of iJole iai^ they 
tenanted^ of fdie houses ttey ptes^lssed, 
of the s@n^toe» tbey coukl i^endec 
iTl^ merbljaii day a ' of feudal posn^ 
bad ifled, bift voati^es tf it «tiil fd^ 
mained, and the popjuter Oihtctf* was 
-m /a<?/ despotic as finrmerly, if he had 
ceased legally to be so. 

The Lady Blanche, attended by her 
equerries, approached the portals of 
that home, which had so long been 
shut against her. Her milk-white 
palfrey — ^for, at this time, the luxury 
of carri^es was unknown in England- 
pawed the earth, and tossed its grace- 
ful neck, proud of the high-born beauty 
it carried. The formality of etiquette 
was disregarded by the fether in such a 
moment as this. He rushed forw^d» 
jlud Lady Blanche springing off the 
animal, was instantly in his arms. 
Lewen beard the whispered blessing, 
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the paternal benedict ion -^he wttiiessed 
the filial embrace. He saw no more ; 
a mist came over hi^ eyes ; and un- 
observed by all but the anxious Page, 
he retired to the privacy of the apartment 
appropriated to him* jJ' him 

ii J iIm bii^i ito^tiff^^'imaA 
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CHAPTER V. 



** Seepius olim 
Religio peperit scelerosa atque impia facta.'' 



WITH all that anxiety natural to 
the feelings of a parent in so peculiar 
a sjtuati<m, the Earl of Arding con- 
templated his daughter, tjti.e Lady 
Blanche Evelyn. 

Deprived of her society during so 
many years^ a privation which he 
was compelled to endure by interests 
yet more powerful than paternal teui- 
deriiess, he now fe^t that she was 
near him, be. now tktened to ber» 
with a tender rapture Qf which, from 
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the melancholy t ran qui lit ty of his 
manner, it might have been deemed 
that he was incapable. He had ar- 
dently desired to procure for her all 
that learning of which the age was 
ambitious, all those accomplishments 
which the taste of the royal Henry 
had decided as essentially requisite 
to the embellishment of personal 
beauty, indeed almost indispensable 
to its existing in perfection. To 
the^e he fervently prayed ^ that an 
ardent attachment to the doctrines of 
the Reformed religion, a perfect con- 
vicition of its purity and legitimate 
deduction from those taught by the 
Founder of Christianity and his im- 
mediate apostles, should be super** 
added. The house of the then MaN 
quis of Dorset^ — ^the present Duke of 
SuflTolk, — was the academy where these 
desirable acquisitions might be made 
Sri the titmost perfection. And th6 
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j^l felicitated Jittnself m&k todeflt 
^xultation on the suoeess of Im jtilans^ 
as he ^radudUy developied the Jeading 
t<^l8 that chaifi^teirised^eilbind^f his 
dasght^. 

!| JBdtSJated withJaite GWy; the bei 
by^d coaipaHiiMi and bc«saift-friend 
qf thikt unfoftWiaite and illiiai|riou$ 
l^Bkdy ; easing with h0r the hiatnie- 
lipns of I>r. Slnl^fb of whete attain- 
tl^ent3 thdae whieh fass le^bi^fiiBd pufnl 
^jquifed itiadtr Iwa, ifeye tiaolMnitted 
to poftt^ty e^iden^ that 'cannot he 
impugft^;. Lacly BtaiMibe IBvdyU 
boasted a profitand te^tfot^gp, ^tecidedly 
odntraaled vriAt/iklt 1%^ aocdmplisb- 
ments of females of the present age.. 
The acquirement had been difficult, 
and the cause bf maiiy sadriB^^ heavy 
Y> the heart of a. girl; but Blanche 
had been stimulated by ti^e example 
of the highly talented Jane :Gi^y. 
The mind of the ywitfg hm4^ of 
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Ardit^gf lively, acute, and penetrating, 
could have found pleasure -in those 
amusements from which she, who 
was hereafter, though but for a transient 
moment, to wear the Crown of Eng- 
land, would have revolted- Blanche 
boasted not that perfection of mingled 
heroism and tenderness which con- 
stituted the irresistible charm of her 
exquisitely beautiful ftiend» a charm 
which has gained the admiration of 
Bgee, that admiration which will ex- 
^ tend to the most remote posterity. 
Blanche was lovely^ animated, and 
devotedly attached to the Lady Jaoe* 
But when Roger Ascham* found the 



* '* Roger Ascbam, tutar la the Lady Eliza-^ 
** beth, comtng once to wait on her [Lady 
^^ Jane Gray 3 at her father's house in Leicester* 
** shire, found her reading Pfato's works in 
'* Greek, tvhea all the rest of the family w^t 
^Ihuntmg in the park. He ftsked hcr^ ' Ho?r 
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fainily of Broa<%ate asaembied in the 
park enjoying the diversion of hunting; 
all save its most accomplished naem- 
ber, Blanche was revelling in the luxu- 
naa^ce of this animating and^ to her, paiv 
tknilarly delightful ainusemafit. But, in 
i^pite of the oceasioBai carelessnesses .to 
which the gaiety of youth had inclined 
the heiress of Arding, she retiorned 
to the denbesne . of her father, with 
a > st)Ock of audition whicb delight^ 
^ Earl, aad with aa. attachment to 
the Reformed Chiireh, so. &m, saunr 
deviating, acquired as it had be^ in 
the spot where thatrdi^on was most 



** she could be absent from such pleasant diver-^ 
^( sions ?* She answered, * The pasUtnes in 
*• the pi|rk were but; a shadow to the dellgl^ 
<< she had in ^eadin^ Plato's .Phs^on,' which 
<* ^hen lay opep beforo h^r. "* 

SurneU 
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highly reverenced, as afforded satisfec-i 
tion amounting to rapture^ to the zeal* 
ous and pious RusselL 

The EarPs exultation at tlie complete 
success which had attended his plans of - 
the education of his heiress, was, 
however, mingled with some bitterness 
of feehng. 

He was about to introduce that 
daughter to a mother who abhorred 
the religion she professed with so 
much zeal, as a damnable heresy, a de- 
testable falling off from the truths 
a pulling away of thie foundations 
from the Church of Christ. Lord 
Arding dwelt painfully on all that 
mother had suffered, and the persecu- 
tions she had endured previously to 
her union with him ; on the remorse 
that had distracted her almost imine- 
diately after that union had been 
solemnized ; on the heart-rending af» 
fliction that had bowed her to the 
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first-boTft ; c» ibK^. dg^ny of h^r pcigr* 
ers to hiiw^tf, vfhm% afiter Heayw hfei 
3^aiil ble8$^ them with a chiW^ he 
l^d meu'k.ed (K^t the Bece8$$ury srtepi 
f(x its ^uceti<gi io^ tiie R^formiKl 
communion. And. pow that he w* to 
present this ohikl td her, bloouiiifig in 
all the graces of youth and loveliaesfrr— 
how would she coQteix^^e her ? 
As a lost oiie» an heii of perditknu 
What receptioa wowld she extead to 
her daughter ? Would ^ not be char 
racterized by those s^ntidpielits of horror 
and despond^ice with wl^k her iieaurt 
T¥6ukl be afiecsted ? 

And that child, so yocu%,. s4k tandsrv 
90 lovely, so im^atieat to moene the 
caresses o£ a mothBr^ what wo^ 
be her distress oa peMseiniBg the faeaort 
of that parent alienated fnaa bet, 
r^^ding h^ as an ofajeet of tenKir, or, 
if a sc^er seiitSnient were fe]t for her^ 
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of pity ; all maternal love checked 
' beneath the ^imtere control of a bigots 
religion, and a mistaken piety P ^ 

^ The heart of the Earl thrdWbed 
with anxious pain, whenever the tips 
of the Lady Blanche demanded tiding 
of her mother. He sought to evade 
the inquiry, and he discussed the 
concerns of Broadgate Park, fand 
the approaching marriage of Lady 
Jane Gray. But the filial Jmpatiende 
of Blanche permitted not this evasion. 
And ' the Earl, sorrowfully and re- 
luctantly, des^tched a messi^ger to 
his Countess, intimating to her the 
desire of her daughter to receive her 
maternal welcome. , .; ' . 

Between the.feceptioh of that mes^ 
sage and the Countesses answer to it, 
there was .an interval, of half an hour. 
The Earl dreaded . its termiBation ; 
the Lady : Blanche .wwdered at its 
duration. A fearful, trembling, and 
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i^^Areely admitted doubt, sometimes 
fiJMJt athwart her brain, torturing her 
with the suspicion that her mother's 
dieEErt expand^ not tovrarcb her, aa 
h& imagination Had fondly pictured. 
It .was too painful to be dwelt cmi, 
^and > when the messenger of the 
Countess arrived, it was Foi^gotten. 
♦ ' Philip Altham was that messenger. 
He. brought to the EarL a notification, 
ttet his -Lady was prepared ! to receive 
-the Lady Biancfhe Evelyn, She shud- 
dered at the formality of the message, 
too much engrossfedby iti to observe him 
wbo;brought it. But Ae, ivith; devour- 
ing eyes, «ami«ed her with ah in- 
tQUseness too earnest to have ;escaped 
Jiie;.obsienratit)fa of j(>ne less occupied. 
,The <jbe^k . of tl^, ^ Page 'turned pale 
vmh(^ ^^onteitHpteted the form jutt a^Jpiear- 
iftgtOffhp view. 'Hq sftw it with fefel^ 
iBgs whose iateimt was im^ressibie^ 
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aean^ su{>{tortable> Hut ?tisw»od 
ga^e buog on luec, when hm i^resc^Qe), if 
ciiotieed^ htd been de^o^ed aa i»tni«bM». 
He extoHtted ber witb the n^vte gimce 
of one, who desitod to impreta ev^ 
luabeament on his mind, that m^nory 
in^ht herepit^ presenkt it to him, to 
be commented on, to be Ascribed with 
unimpeadiable accuracy. He patted 
pn h^ countenance^ as if ^img to 
iindecstand by it the heart ^tlmt beit 
within that feminine form. The art> 
lessness of the chavacter it pourtraycd 
was not undei-atood by^ him. He 
gazed on die youtiiful faoe^ and Mt 
that its eKpression vm umiitaU%ible to 
hkn. He saw its lo^selioei^sy but the 
glow of lively saisation bloomiag on Un^ 
exliibited an enjoyment ot mLmtemie^ 
winch h0 CMoprehend^d not, 4o4 
i«4iich seeined to him ifrwbneilsA>le 
with that exicBivre ialdtoct, tibose h%ll 
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airings, which he appreciated' as thte 
perfection of ch^ratjter*cammbnr alfke to 
both sexes.^ 

The/Earl took the hand of his 
daughter, and conducted her to the 
predfence of her mother. He felt, with 
anxious . alam*, the treriibling of that 
little hand'; he marked^ with inex- 
pifsessible solicitude^ the paleness which 
had displaced the* animated^ glow of 
complexion, that' formed so brilliant a 
characteristic of the^ beauty of Blanche. 
She looked up- towards hirii,' a^ the 
door of the Lady's apartment was 
thrown open, with a -supplicatory glahce 
that seenied to appeal for protectit>n to 
him. He answered it : with a kindly 
smile^ and, in the next instant,' Blanche 
E^yn was in the presence of her 
ito^her.' 

At the upper endof ^the aparttnent 
st0oditht'O6untess ; one hand pressed 
a crucifix to her bosom ; the other 

VOL. I. M 
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leaned on Valerius for support. Het^ 
form was erect, even with the un* 
bending dignity of haughtii^ss. ^ A 
stern expression of apathy strengthened 
the pride of her features. Perhaps 
it was assumed to shroud the too 
tender meltings of the mother's heart 
from the gaze of another ; — perhaps 
it was ,the irrepressible indication of 
the feehngs which really affected her. 

The Earl conducted his daughter 
to the feet of her mother. Blanche 
sunk^ there with an emotion too pro- 
found for words. 

The contrast exhibited by the mother 
and daughter at this moment, was too 
forcible to escape the observation of 
any who witnessed it. 

The Countess ^ood with an air 
of solitary grandeur, exhibiting an 
effect similar to that which jthe la^t 
perfect pillar of a decayed, sumptuous 
edifice produces on the mind of the 
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9{>e€tator, It was royalty in ashes, 
still glewing widi their former fires. 
It was dignity and beauty and pride 
wrapt in the shroud, but burning with- 
in it, flaming through it. The fiery 
splendour of the lustrous black eye 
flashed with all the radiance, which 
the consciousness of ofiering the most 
exquisitely painful sacrifice to religion, 
might be supposed to impart. It was 
the triumphant agony of a martyr, who 
feels the flames gradually devour him, 
and, io that bitter moment, is enraptured 
and exalted by the conviction, that 
he shall presently receive the crown 
which is to recompense his tortures. 
It was the feeling of the heathen zealot, 
who sacrificed his first-born to Moloch> 
hoping thence to secure his own salva- 
tion. The splendid crimson which 
glowed on the cheek of the Countess, 
concealed those ravages which the 
lapse of years of sufiering had commit^ 
M 2 
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ted with that once perfect beauty . She 
seemed restored to the plenitude of 
Youtliful visrouf and redundant health. 
The bold curve of her Roman features 
harmonized with the energy of those 
feelings by which they were, at this 
moment, impressed. Their grand out- 
line seemed to acquire strength from^ 
the emotions of her mind, and, at the 
same time, to reflect those emotions 
Avith additional €$,nergy. With a pierc- 
ing glance heV dark eye was fixed on her 
daughter, but even then no maternal 
yearnings of tbe heart shone aniidst its 
fierce splendour. Tfiere was the courage 
of endurance, the resolution that per- 
ceived the worst, and steadily watched 
its approaches — the pride, that rejected 
pity or the consolation of" imparting that 
griefwhich swells the heart to bursting : 
ev^ery lofty feeling irright he traced 
there, but none of the softness of a 
mother^s' welcome to a child who had 
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teen so long lost to lier, and now was 
found again. 

I'he tender Blanctie knelt at the feet 
6f that iiiotHer with an eye whose soft 
beaming expression pleaded for love 
arid compassion. T^ufned upwards, ifs 
(leep blue orb seemed, with beautiful 
'penitence, to entreat forgiveness of 
some crime into which unconsciousness 
m'jgrit have precipitated ner. Her soft 
dark-t)rowh hair Ta^ng m clustering 
'curls over ^er graceful neck and shoiil- 
'^ers, was parted on a forehead lofty as 
that of tlie 'Coiiiitess herself, and per- 
Tect^y wbTte, except wlierlp the blue 
veins shone through its soft transpa- 
rency. Tne paleness which had cha-^ 
ractenzed her on entering the apart- 
ment, was lost beneath the deep glow 
of filial affectioni impa):ient; to propitiate 
that motlier how for the first time ap« 
p'earing to Her. The soft projiortion of 
. her features— almost Grecian in their 
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outline— completed the beauty of h^ 
countenance,, and was touchingly adapted 
to the tenderness of her expression. 
AH that feminine loveliness which con- 
stitutes the perfection of woman^s 
beauty adorned Lady Blanche Evelyn^s, 
animated by a vivacity of expression, 
admirably blending with this charactet- 
istic softness, and entirely preventing 
the approach to ipsipidity. Such was 
she who in vain sought firom a parent, 
^nd a mother, one kindly glance of re- 
sponsive feeling. No filial tenderness 
could thaw the ice-work in which su- 
perstition had encased her heart, or re- 
store to its natural flow that blood 
which apathy had congealed. , 

The fiarl beheld the distress of his 
daughter with indignation, not so muc^ 
at her who had imn^ediately caused it, 
as at him who had, by the dogmas qf 
his creed, fortified her heart against the 
reception of that natural aflfection qf 



y Google 



THE PRIEST. 247 

which it had once been susceptible. 
He knew that all the influence of the 
Confessor Valerius, must have been 
exerted to effect a noieeting like this — to 
counteract those natural emotions which 
could not but affect a mother, on re- 
ceiving her child — such a child — and 
after such a separation. Bitterly as the 
Countess might regret the errors of the 
faith of Lady Blanche, those errors 
•would have been forgotten at such a 
moment, and nature would have asserted 
her rights, if the all-subtle Confessor 
had not fortified her against the admis- 
sion of that amiable tenderness, which 
would have been the best excuse for 
positive sin. 

With a brow clouded by sterner 
anger than had, for years, contracted it, 
Xord Arding approached Blanche. He. 
raised, and supported her on his arm. 

^* L^dy of Arding, receive, console, 
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and cherish, your daughter — the sole 
hope of our house — the last of her 
name!" he said, in a tone of deeper 
command than had ever marked his .ad- 
dress to her who now listened to it 
with a distraction ^of aspect which be 
pitied, but which had not the [power of 
softening anger elicited by a cause so 
potent. 

The La^ turned her eyes from her 
daugliter, on whom th^ had hitherto 
been fixed, and bent their glance on 
Father Valerius. His countenance re. 
maijaed immoveable and imjpenetraye^ 
The Countess turned away in evidefrt 
displeasure. 

In a moment she coUepted herself 
.and thenatural naajesty of her figure 
became more decid^. She bent for- 
wardsi and imprinted a fervent ki$s on 
the fair forehead of her dai^hter. , 

" Blanche Evelyn of Arding, wel- 
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■ . . ,'.' . » i ■ ■ . ' .1 , t ... ; * 

come to the abode of your forefathers ! 
welcome here !" she said, in a firm but 
kindly accent. 

Blanche disengagecl herself from the 
support of the Earl. The Countess, 
sunk into a seat ; the fair arms of 
Blanche were wreatheci around her neck. 
She covered her face with the tenderest 
kisses. " Bless, oh, my mother — bless 
and love your child!" she cried in a 
voice broken by emotion, and inter- 
rupted by the evidences of affection 
which she lavished on her parent. 

The' Countess struggled to disengage 
herself, but Blanche would not be so 
Repulsed. She renewed her caresses. 
Tlie iLady was apparently subduecV. 
She clasped her daughter in an almost 
convulsive embrace. " My child ! 
Mary bless thee, and pity thee, my 'lost 
one r^ she exclainied, iii an agony of 
teridemess. "' Jesu, be merciful to 
her ! Mother of God, pardom for her T' 
M 5 
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The head of the Countess leaned ^ 
the shoulder of Uer daughter. Their 
cheeks pressed against each other. T^ 
ears of Blanche bedewed the face; of 
her mother ; but although the frame qf 
^he Lady was convulsed by excessive 
eqiotion, she wept not. ,>, 

The Earl folded the mqther and th^ 
child in his embrace. ** Thus be i^ 
ever ! My God attd my father, bless ai^d 
confirm this union !'^ he said, in a voic^ 
of manly tendernesss, of strong but sub- 
dued emotion. 

The brow of Valeriua lowered. His 
eye flashed with angry splendor. , For a 
few minutes he contepiplated the 
group in silence. His gloomy soul, 
was not to be diverted from its purpose 
by any pity for the agony he might itt^ 
fligt, or any regret for the additiong^ 
bitteniess he might infuse into tha^ cvq^ 
already sufficiently bitter. His eye wast 
fixied s,teadily on oqe poiqt-Tthe cpQP^ 
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l^Ietc restoration of the chuidi of which 
he was a member, and to which he was 
1^ devotedly attached. He had traced 
dot the only road by which his indivi- 
dual eflforts could contribute to the ad- 
vancement of such an end ; and no 
weaknesses which the milk of humanr 
kindness might have occasioned, ever 
tempted him to swerve from it. And 
in his calculations, the utmost extre- 
mity of human suffering deserved to be 
considered but as dust in the balance, 
when by that suffering the ^'nterests ot 
Christ*s church on earth could be ad- 
vanced. He knew that the feelings 
now struggling in the bosom of his pe* 
nitent, the Countess of Arding, were 
the most adverse to his plans, and if 
permitted to endure, would eventually 
f^ove fetal to their success. His mode 
of action was immediatdy ascertained, 
and its operation instantaneously suc^ 
ceeded^ 
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" If above all earthly aflfections, aoy 
^[oao love not j^he Lord JesAis Christy kt 
turn be aoathema maran^atha^'^ he sgid^ 
approaching the Countess, his voioe 
losing tjhose bland tones wliieh had tao^ 
4elightfulLy thrilled on the soul c^ 
l^ewen^ and deepening even to stern* 
ness. / 

The Countess, with. a violent efibit^ 
disengaged herself from the arnis of her 
l^usband and her child^ evincing^ a shud* 
dering horror, as if, by admitting tbeif 
polluting touchy she had endangered 
the bringing of this terrible denunciation 
on herself. 

She arose and appeared erect as oa 
their first entrance. A profound silenoe 
followed, broken only by the sobs of 
Blanche, who was weeping, in unre- 
strained agony on the shoidder of ber 
father^ . : 

The whole frame of the Earl was agi* 
- tated by emotions so violent^ that they 
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^vltitdy changied that resigned express 
rion whidli had ftrrmerly decidedly cha- 
meterir^ed trim* He ^tipt)orted the 
treinMing form of hiu daughter with 
trmderness ; on his Oo^fitess he datted 
a gfciice of reproach ; oil VSiktiOS, On^ 
0f deep indignfttion. 

" Shall our mifortunaflef chM pay the 
pen^hy 6f a ciime committed by us ? 
Isf this^ an acceptable expiation to heaven ? 
Are such the doctrine of a mistaken 
reiigioo ? Can superstition so .abus6 
her votaries ?^^ he demanded, address- 
ing the Lady : then turning to the Con- 
fessor, whilst keener lightning darted 
from his eye, *' Areyow, — ^you the in- 
cufeator of such sentiments, the insti- 
gator of a cruelty which the soul of 
wiomao^^KHild not of itself admit,-^are 
3lotrtbe befitting minister of a master who 
would not break the bruised reed, Who 
would not quench the smoking lax? 
Know you riot, that in banishing raktey 
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from your religipn, you deprive it of tii^ 
most admirable characteristic it can^W 
seas ; and that those minds revolt froitt 
it and abhor it, which would odien^^is^i' 
perchance, be alHired by its pageantry 
and captivateid by its external pomp^ 
Will you harden the. heart of the nK>tb^^ 
against the. child ? Will you seVer those 
innumerable charities which nature her^ 
self has planted and pleads for? Be 
satisfied wijth thepaitis already endured 
by your uahappy viptim ; tormait her 
soul no loQg^; suffer her to enjoy in 
peace that bliss afl^rwhii^eyery feeling 
pants/* ^ 

. Valerius had listened to the address 
of the Earl with the air of a man who is: 
not to be spoken from his purpose, by^. 
argument, entreaty, or meiiaee-^^^n att^ 
partaking at once of carelessness and 
contempt* When Lord Arding pai:fied,' 
the Confessor steadily and in silei^e' 
m^ bis eye for the space of a few mov 
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events. His singular countenance 
beamed more brilliant iUumination than 
Ytm usual even to it. His tall %ure was 
^ct with a dignity that imparted grace, 
yftim^ the most awkward disproportions 
$eemed imperatively to have proscribed 
k. He spoke^t and his voice lost its 
powerful notes of persuasion and sooth^ 
ing, in the energy of indignation. 

" In accepting the office of Confessoit 
to the Lady of Arding/* he said, " I 
incurrecji duties v^hich I bad laccuratel^i^ 
estimated, which I perfectly understood^ 
and which I resolved to fulfiL I waa, 
to declare the truth to her, to point out; 
the way by which she mws to work out 
her. final redemptions w<J to shorten the 
period of pi^bationary iuflfering^ I was. 
to persuade her to pursue this path ; 
I vi^as, by my spiritual authority, to, 
compel her to keep in it steadily. |f 
i^e inclined from it, my arm was to re-^ 
^tfain the steps by whicii sh^ ha^stenecjl 
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to perdition ; I wAs to reclatm her fo 
J)6nftence, by which she thigh t purchase 
beatitticie hereafter. These were mt/ 
duties ; hers Were implicit submission, 
uiideviating obedience, scrupulous coh- 
ndence. To ttiis poihf our mutual 
discharge of flie (Juiies of our respective 
situations has been regular and uhdeviat- 
ing, Sfrall we now fail? Becalise 
teiiip'ta^ion becomes stroiig, shalt we yield 
to it? Because th^ Must of the flesh/ 
' th6 desire 6f tlieeyes/ and' * the pride 
of Kfe^ assail her, shalf ni'y penitent 
4aiygliter*b6 |iferrnit*ted to bow to' them, 
Whcri my v6i<i6 tnay Warn her and eri- 
^ur6 victbiy tb lifer ? Bi^c^lise riiy diity 
is arduous, shkli f not p^rforili i^ ? Sh^ll, 
thfe anui*ements which humaii' passions 
and humah W^^kriessfes spread out to 
itie, be listeii^d to— conquer ? Daiigh'ter, 
even Ti6w soi^oW liiiiltipliesunto thee,— ^' 
eveii now, flfeavenitfeellf presents to thee 
tli6 bitter (iiip pf penitence fdr a deep' 
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crime cctfninitted by thee against its 
Majesty; even now, thou liiust drain 
it to the very dregs; and them mui^t 
not dare to cdmpktin of the wages thou 
hast gathered ; having * sown the wind, 
thou must reap the whirlwind/ Dis- 
miss from thy presence the uilhsppy child 
who, from her birth»evenuntirho\v, "has 
inflicted incessant punishment on thee. 
Retire into solitude, meditate, and 
pmy/^ 

" Jotona of Aixling,*^ said the E^rl, 
leaning for\i^ards, md ^peSkilng Hvith 
great energy, " listen to fiiiB W&h, Ti^^r 
him evenndw-^ovte of tiib d^Si^taduth 
judge him. if exx^mdefts you toikbanddh 
your innoceint child, td inffieft oft fhe 
heart of her who nevervoluntarilyoflfend- 
,ed you^ a wound wbicfe n6 tinhe can heal 
-—which will Meed wMlst m^thwy lasts. 
Believe you^ that ihis iB the repeiitance 
God requires bf us ? Think you, fife 
desires the mother to forget her chiHd ? 
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or that her suiFerings will expiate your 
gujJt ? I canapt cope with the sophistry 
of your Confesspr. I can declare tp 
you only those, simple truths which yow 
own unperverted understanding would 
have revealed toyou,-^-which were once 
legibly impressed on your heart/' 

"* The heart is deceitful above all 
things, and desperately wicked' ; who 
can know it V* said Valerius, and his 
brilliant eye was turned full on th^ 
Countess. " My daughter, heasitate not. 
Rernember th^ crown that shall be thy 
recompense/* 

Blanche sprung forward to avert that 
design too plainly indicated by ihe col- 
lecting firmness of her mother's counte- 
nance. But the Countess shunned h^ 
eager embrace, and raised the crucifix, 
marking by it het repulse of the nearer 
approach pf her child. Silently the 
lL.ady, accompani^ by her Gpnfcsgaii^ 
r^tirecl, V 



y Google 



THE PRIJEST. S59 

The indignant Earl threw his arm 
around the weeping Blanche, whispeting 
words of sympathy and consolation. 
He carried her from the scene of suffer- 
iiig, and endeavoured to disperse her 
melancholy by occupying her mind with 
those images of the past, which he tasked 
her memory to Recall, 

Some hours had elapsed since the ar* 
rival of the Lady Blanche, and still 
Lewen remained in the privacy of his 
own apartment. Shirley ^nduried the 
absence of the Secretary with manifest 
in^patience. He desired to obtain 
Lewen's opinion of the Lady , Blanche; 
and he desired also to communicate to 
liim her £^vourable and condescending 
notice of himself. 

To attain these t^o desirable ends, 
he entered the apartment of Lewen. 
He s^peared poring over^pondero.us 
Yolume, his eyes intently fixed on i^, 
ftnd hjsinind sq engrossed by it, thi^ 
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the entrattce of Shirley ivas unper- 
cieived, or at Tesist airinBticed, 

'* So Mtister 'Lewen,^' said 'he, in a 
voice su'flicieritly aiiditiie, and tlie Secre- 
tary was immediately tousdd tly it l6 
Attentive 6bserVati(iii Sf the speaUer, 
" this is a day of jubilee 'to all the faith- 
ful household of my E6^^. The arrival 
of our young Lady ought, 'fcir nlanifold 
reasons, to be hailM by us Wffti j6y, 
inasmuch as all the Hdhdiiris'of die race 
of Arding ^ifl be Vested *rn her person, 
and tticfreov^r she is'soswdet aricl lovely 
fe tady, ^at, fot her bWn sa1ce, 1 would 
rejoice fn her presence. Marked you. 
Master Lewen, the courteous notice she 
bestowed on itaykelf, wh6, aiyhougli the 
chief domestic of my Lorcl, her fether, 
am but as notching a^ corfapared to herr 
saw you feer ^mile as she 'kindly greeted 
m'e, when fty Lor^, witli his usual con- 
lieScension, pointed me out to her as 
that ancient follower, who nad served nio^ 
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from his^ bpy^ish days even until now ? 
The damsels ' I, have formerly , sei^n, are 
not comparable with h<^r,; they are as, 
solitary tapers to the noon-day sun. 
No, not, even the Lady Joann^ herself, 
in her prinie of youth and he^uty, wgs 
so winning soft as the youijg; lady of. 
Arding, That daughter, isi all her 
father,-— kind, benevolept, and meek/' 
" Thou sayest well, ^old man/* rer 
turned Lewen, suddenly starting en- 
tirely from his usually.frigid appearanq^j 
kindlipg with strong anina^tjon, aqd^ 
clasping the hand of Shjrl^^ *' ^^9.^ 
sayest well. She is the fairest. flower 
that admiration ever wished to pr^rye 
from the scythe of tlje destroyer. How 
lovely looked she^ bowing in tljearm? 
of h^i; father, and in deep silence receiv- 
ing his fervent benispn ! How^ much, 
to be envied by those who felt — never— 
a father's caresses,;;— w^o,hoped-r-ijever 
—-a fatljer's favour^ but of. that Father 
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who is above all V Lewen paused, «id 
Shirley's astonishment at the warmth of 
his manner, prevented his breaking tjiat 
p^ijuse by any remark of his own. But 
presently the fervor of Lewen's grasp 
relaxed ; he withdrew from Shirley, and, 
by a strong effort, regaining himself, 
proceeded : '* From the pres^it appear* 
ance of the Countess of Arding it might 
bd. deemed, that the beauty she pos- 
sessed in youth, although perfect of its 
kind, was essentially different from that 
blooming softness, that almost childish 
glow of cOmplei^ion a.nd tender vivacity, 
which characterizes the Lady Blanche 
Evelyn." ^ 

If Lewen desired to prevent Shirley*s 
attention from dwelling on the emotion 
he had previously displayed, nothing 
could be more politic, than this leading 
of his imagination to a point in which he 
was so deeply interested. It not only 
diverted him from pursuing that channel 
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at ftie present moment, but by speedily 
impressing him in a different and pow- 
erfitl manner, he guarded against the 
probability of its recurring to the memory 
of the Steward on any future occasion. 

"My Lady, the Countess, looked 
more royally^ but she had not that in- 
citing kindness which opens the heart 
to thfe lady Blanche so soon as she has 
once looked at you,*^ replied Shirley, 
and Lew^en smiled at this accuracy of 
discrimination in a mind whose concep- 
tions were, generally broad and rugged, 
but seldom stamped with a delicacy 
like this, "If my Lady^s heart can 
withstand that look, and shut out al 
love and tenderness towards her daugh- 
ter, the Confessor has certainly talked 
his own soul into her, and she has lost 
her woman^s feelings.'^ 

" If it had l^een possible to have been 
present at their interview, curiosity 
would immediately have been satisfied,^^ 
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said Lewen. *' MefeWaJ^f I sbo^^dt be 
gladtoIearD) whether th^ a{Qia\)le WQa)c« 
ness of maternal affection, or theihigh> 
heroism of religious d^votipo^ has^ con- 
quered." .: 
^* In that, tl^en, I cjiix satisfy you/* 
said Altham, startiog foi-^vards w^ 
page^ike agility, haying entered without 
n9ise, an4. h(5^rd Lew^n^sjast wish. 
" My L^dy fairly re^jig^js J:^i3^1f to the 
disposal of Father Vpilfirius, who' pro*, 
nouqces it a damning, sijj, that she 
should sqffex h(?rself tQiJb^ oyemome .by i 
any fedii^S; of mj|tejru%l teijd^rJBfceas . tOf- ~ 
w^udp a heretic, ch^ldvwhppe -principles., 
dov^btles?, have entirely chwgBd: that t 
blood which nftb^re jdyed, withi the same, 
hij^ andst?.ip a&,herp\fn. But thdr^^ 
was a yielding mftnient wb&ft the., holy*. 
Confessor might hayje tri^mbWd for^bi^** 
influenqe7-a jmofla^t wTjienithe Conntess 
embraced the Lady Blaflchf , and.:p^- 
mitted also the etttb^we. of tte. Eoiig - 
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The Father, however, saw the danger, 
and with admirable resolution pre- 
served his penitent from it, even in the 
moment when it threatened to crush 
ber." 

;** And where, Philip Altbam,^^ de- 
manded the Steward, leaning forwards, 
afkd placing his folded aims on the tabl 
before him with an air of judicial 
gravity, his eyes distending in a broad 
stare which passed with hirmdf as a 
glance of penetration — ** where wast 
thou, that thou couldst possibly obtaidO 
this knowledge r The meeting inter- 
view between the Countess of Arding 
and the Lady Blanche Evelyn was not 
likely to be ex{>osed to thy profane 
vie^. Philip Altham, thy effirontery 
will scarcely b^ar thee harmless through 
this matter, when it shall come to-be 
fi^earched into/' 

^* And thine age only bears thee 
harniless tfrrbugb this moment, thou 

vot. I. N 
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testy old man '/' retorted the Page 
-keenly. " Thinkest thou, that I v^mM 
stoop to gsdii information by unlswM 
means ? Dolard \ Thou and I mttst 
first change characters, ere thy suspioiiiHi 
awaken aught but indignatbn. Thou 
•wilt search into this matter! Jft^thee 
do, thou qwbbfing tice ititerruplkig 
the serious b^siness^of our play, by 
thy absurdities \ Neither spokci 1 for 
#% satisftKJtioB, be wrfta«js»red. Iflft«- 
ter Lewen, thy desire is graitified ; tkmi 
knoweat what has been the result of my 
Lady's interview with bear d&ugbtei^. 
Salbfynow my curiosity, and tettme 
truly, hath the beauty of the Lady 
Kanche that mcompacaUeefcann if/^ck 
^ou ifidst ejcpeet lo find in it?*' 

^MellrinkS) thou tid^estr deep con- 
tra te thfe Lady B^Hache*^ bemty^*^ 
replied LeWen smiling kindfy; Mid 
tosing bfe *epulsiw gra\^My ofi de^ 
i^aeanou^, as sow ^^ Shirley haxi 
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tffit^, aod he ebose not to tempt the 
^i«senl hutDonr of the Page by re- 
Bttuokig. ^^ If thouwoiildst kiK>w, then, 
^c^mra, that to me the <^ning morniog 
appeitfs not! eo l^ely; There is a 
lihstffii ^ young, no pure^ aa holy, and 
so kind, in her, that she realizes all the 
vision!^ wl|i<^ die 'n^ MfthuaUurt may 
have indulged cf angt^a^ My Umst 
visions appea^d to me never in fovndts 
€3f half that biightness. It ii» mor^ 
touching' than' splendid, more ailnriag 
than perfect. And shalf this being«^ 
sent here manifestly to ^low to us what 
exquisite attraction the Divine hand 
can impart to his creatures,— *shall she be 
lost ?'* he continued, his vpice deepen* 
ing, and b66oming more energetic even 
in the suppression of its fullest tones. 
'* Shall she be an heir ctf p^ition ! 
Shall the net of Satan be suffered to 
<:oil around her, and to drag her doiyn- 
waub to ^ dread aby^a I Maiy 
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and mercy wert that pimighmeot ! 
Destroy not thos fearfully so gracious 
,a beauty ! Suffer it not to be the 
shrine of a spirit et^nally devoted 
to destruction ! Beautiful Blanche ! 
wish for salvation, and jn the wi^h se- 
cure it I" 

Lewen paused, evidently suffering 
under the influence of strong emotion. 
The Page, concealing his face in the 
mantle gracefully depending from one 
shoulder, rqahed hastily from the apart- 
ment. 
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